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Miss S I D N E Y. 


Patrick O*NEALE, to Captain M. DANIEL. 


London. 
= 0 Y! joy! my brother 3 in iniquity. 
I have at laſt, after the moſt ela- 

borate ſearch, diſcovered by meer ac- 


cident, the hiding-place of my adorable _ © 4 
"Oe: III. B girl, 8 


5 * 


2 TR WEDDING RING; ex, 
girl, and hope in one week more, to 
have her entirely in my poſſeſſion. I 
was driving through Richmond a few 
days ſince, on a party of pleaſure, and 
accidentally ſaw her ſitting in a window 
in à handſome lodging.—I am con- 
vinced I am not miſtaken.—She ſaw me 
not. I ſent my man afterwards with a 
feigned meſſage to know if the miſ- 
treſs of it had any apartments to let; 
and if a Mifs Drummond did not lodge 
there. I received for anſwer, ſhe had 
no ſpare apartment, and that a young 
lady lodged there whoſe name was Sey- 
mour, not Drummond.— Seymour! So 
the pretty fool, for fear of diſcovery, 
thought i it requiſite to chan ge her name. 
—Cunning! but take. La N fair 
- ; e 


<= 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY, 3 
> WM one, that I will moſt ſeverely: punifh . 
{ 4 thee for all the plague thy elopement 
„nas coſt me; for by the eternal ven- 
| J geance I here ſwear, ſhe ſhall not now 
eſcape me. I have my revenge now to 
gratify, as well as another paſſion; to 
e both which 1 ſhall ſacrifice her—1 
a FF tfhall want thy help, and another or 
XZ two of thy myrmidons from Bridges- 


3 Street — from our old - haunt : — my 

e ſcheme is to carry her abſolutely off. 

d but meet me to-morrow at the Devil 

> Tavern, and then I vill diſcover my 
Whole plot.—Night, or rather deep 

o | midnight, muſt be the time. The old 

5 woman, where ſhe lodges, I can eaſily 
» ſend out of the way---a favourite ſon 
r in London may want to ſee her: but 
, 100 B 2 there 


4 Ta WEDDING RING; on, 
there is a plaguy circumſtance which 1 
muſt ſet all my wits to work to con- 
quer. -A curſed, formal, ſober fellow 
lodges in the houſe, I find, that, with- 
out he is removed out of the way, it 
will be impoſſible to attack the houſe 
in the manner I intend to do; though 
I ſhall fwear, point blank, that ſhe is 
my wedded wife, and has moſt ſcan- 
dalouſly eloped from me, her huſband. 
This you all muſt likewiſe ſwear. But 
the worſt part of all is, this queer fel- 
low happens to be the real Sir Harry 
Beaumont, whoſe fictitious character 1 
have ſometime made free with. This 
is unlucky, chat this very man ſhould 
be in the very ſame houſe ;---and it may 
be e with ſome very diſagree- 
31953 e-1 able 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 5 
able circumſtances, as I have more 
than once forged: his name and title.— 
This impertinent fellow muſt,. there- 
fore, by ſome means, be got out of the 
houſe for a few days, till a/l is over. 
Hold, —let me think.—l have it. 
He has a fond, doating old mother and 
ſiſter. —I have formed my ſcheme.,—I 
have enquired his whole hiſtory.—I 
muſt, 1 find, act with the utmoſt cau- 
tion and circumſpection.ä—A man of 

large fortune I am told, and has lately 
taken the title, —He may be a formid- 
able plague. A curſed, ſanctified, 
prim, formal prig, I find. — Heavens 
to lodge as he does in the ſame houſe 
with ſuch a divine girl as Lucy Sid- 
ney, and knows nat,. perhaps, there is 

B 3 _afe- 


nw = 1 Oo — 
£ 
as. 
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a female lodger in the houſe!—The 
firſt thing I do, is always to enquire if 
there is a girl under the ſame roof, and 
whether ſhe is guarded by a maiden 
aunt, or watchful duenna.-I then play 
my cards accordingly, and am ſure to 
Dry my point. 


A chariot and fix muſt be ready in 
the lane by a ſtated hour. But all 
theſe matters I will ſettle at the Devil 
Tavern to-morrow; where, I charge 


you, not to fail meeting me. -I have 
many little things to ſettle before I 
put this grand ſcheme in execution, 


which I ſhall look upon as my maſter- 
piece. She is /uch a girl, M Daniel! 
But thou ſhalt. ſee her.---I will firſt 

carry 
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carry her into the country to a ſnug re- 


treat I ſhall provide; you ſee I have 
buſineſs enough on my hands :- be- 
ſides, I muſt ſet my wits to work, how 
to get this old woman, where my 
chatmer lodges, out of the way, as well 
as that curſed, ſanctified fellow, my 
nameſake.---Plague take him !---I fear 
he may prove troubleſome to me; as a 
little imitation of hands (vulgarly called 
by an ugly word) as well as taking his 
title upon me, may turn out not very 
favourably to my wiſhes.---But I will 
not meet trouble :---a piſtol may do his 
bulineſs any time of an evening, that 
he can be met alone. I ſhould mind 
no more ſhooting ſuch a fellow through 
the head, than I ſhould one of my dogs. 

B 4 | Na 
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No more of him at preſent.---Lucy Sid- 
ney is the word,---My plots ſhall be as 

deeply laid as the very prince of dark- 

neſs himſelf. can dictate : but I loſe 

time adieu, till to-morrow,---As long 

as I can keep my neck out of a halter, 
I remain, 


* 


Thy friend, and brother in iniquity, 


P. ONxaLx. 


PERS 


RP 
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Ar, HARLEY to CHARLES STANLEY, Et. 


Richmond: 


OUR laſt letter, my excellent 
friend, does not give me all the 


SENS Tha I expected from it, as you do 
not tell me your health is amended.—- 
Tou ſee [ fulfil my. promiſe of writing; : 
but, alas! the picture is not to. be 
found that-ſhould have. accompanied my 
letter. Who the thief. can be, is indeed 
above my comprehenſion: — for what 


It is judged moſt convenient at preſent to 
ſuperſeribe Mr. Harley s letter, with his for- 
* to prevent confuſion. 
RA B 5 18 


* 
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is wonderful, the ſetting, which con- 
tains the diamonds round it, is left, and 
the picture itſelf - o#/y taken: — this is 
ſtrange - but to ſubjects more mate- 
mal. 


1 am juft returned from paying the 
laſt ſad office of attending to her grave 
one of the beſt of women ;—who, five 

days ago, expired i in my arms.—0 my 
friend ! death ſurely loſes its ſting, 
when the reſigned ſufferer can look back 
on a life of ſtrict piety, attended with 
every virtue which can exalt the human 
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ſoul. A few moments before her death, 

he took a moſt affectionate leave of all 

about her: to ma it was moſt particu- 
larly ſo. N Un een Ja 

| Adieu, 


* 


HISTORY or Mrs SIDNEY. tr 
« Adieu, my Henty | ſhe faintly 
cried I am going apace —the pain- 
ful journey is now at an end: but (with 
a ſmile) can this be dying ?—l feel no 
pain,---no agony.” —-Then attempting 
to raiſe my hand 'to her dying lips, ſhe 
ſunk in my arms, and expired without 
even a groan, —l ſtood ſome moments 


'J gazing on the 'breatlileſs form.—What 


an awful preacher” is death to the con- 
templative mind !-—I could not help 
exclairning, —— © How private thy 
journey |! — how ſhort thy paſſage! 
how glorious thy end !—Many, in life, 
may have been more confpicuous, many 
more ambitious of applauſe, but not one 
fo intiocent. Eternal merey take her 
* ſoot - ay 1 die the death of 
B 6 the 


L  % 
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the righteous, and may my laſt end be 
like hers! 


2 


3 k "oF AAAS — . — 
r * * — 8 r 
- 8 * 7 2 1 2 - 1 
ag a ined 8 : 


6 When ev'n at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 
| © And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds.” 


ys — 2 


. os aa 


May I reſign my dying breath, with 
humble hope, that I am entering on 
ſcenes of endleſs bliſs, the reward of a 
well-ſpent, though ſhort probation, in 
this ſtate of trial and perplexity. I 
lament the death of the above worthy 4 
woman, not only as ſhe was the beloved, 
only ſiſter to my excellent father, but 4 
really as a tender parent to myſelf, as || 
ſhe had for ſeveral years the care of my | 
infancy, and my early part of life was 
entirely under her management, during 

| my 


r 


1 ren 
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my mother's attendance on my father, 
for ſome years, to the ſouth of France. 
I early embibed from this good wo- 
man thoſe ſentiments of honour and 
virtue by which I ſteer my life :—the 
tear of gratitude, therefore, as. well as 
affection, is, and ever will be due to 
her memory *. 


Adieu, my friend, for a few hours, as 
my ſervant informs me my horſes are 
waiting. My ſpirits are ſo ſunk, my 
heart in ſuch conſtant anxiety for this 
unaccountable fair Wee, that I muſt 


* The Editor hopes, the very ring e con- 
Tt of ſentiment and character in this beſt of 
men, and the worſt of libertines, will have 
their proper effect in the mind of the reader. 


* W - 
4 1 k 
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try what the air, and the enchanting 


proſpects of Richmond-Hill, will do to 


revive me :—but no ſcenes in England 


will, I fear, avail :--:you will perhaps 
ſee me much ſooner than you imagine, 
as I ſhall inftantly leave the kingdom, 
when I have ſettled all my affairs. 


% R „ * K 4 Xx 4 4 * * 


Oh, Stanley! 1 am all rapture, and 


amazement !----What cannot the ſecret, 


wonder-working hand of heaven, in its 


on good time, by ways which mock 


our feeble foreſight, bring to paſs ?---- 


She is---my friend-—ſhe---the enchawys 


ing Miſs Seymour, is, it ſeems, an in- 


habitant of this very houſe, — -0 


gracious 
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gracious heaven, is it poſſible ?---Have 


L once more found her ?---And ye guar- 


dian angels who preſide over diſtreſt in- 
nocence, have you been careful of your 
charge? Yes, heaven has heard my 
prayers, and I am happy *.----< But 
how ?----(you cry)----where, or when, 
was this amazing diſcovery ?- Have a 


"moment's patience, and J will tell you 
all.----I have ſeen her,----gazed on her 
matchleſs form ;---ſhe is now---now in 


her apartment, on the ſame floor with 


mine — And did I char her at —_— 


3 ' 


* How different the virtuous joy of tals wor- 
thy man, from the ſenſual ſavage triumph, 


| expreſſed by his vile rival, on the fimihar; cir- 
Fumſtance of diſcovering, Myls Sidney 2 | 


ton, 
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ton, but to enhance the happineſs of | 
meeting her thus unexpectedly, when! 
was even loſt to hope? —-But all this 
while your curioſity is on the rack; take, 
then, the following, ſhort particulars. 
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When I returned from my morning's 
airing, in paſſing: through a kind of 
anti-chamber which leads to my apart- 


N 

5 

af} 
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ment, I ſaw a door half open, belonging 
to a room which, by its ſituation, Lima- 


gined muſt command. a very extenſive 

0 proſpect of the neighbouring hill. I 

0 went to this door, which I had never 
| 


before obſerved, and ſtood. a moment, 
= but. heard, no perſon in the chamber: 
all was ſo ſilent, I was at once convinc- 
| ed no perſon, whatever was there. A. 
ang; ah "08 
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RK ſtrong curioſity ſeized me of entering 
it. The window, I ſaw, was directly 
oppoſite the door; ſo that one moment 


conveyed me to it. I however ſtopped 


again: J liſtened on my entering: 
but ſaw, nor heard, no human being. 
1 had heard of no perſon lodging in 
the houſe beſides myſelf, and I firmly 
believed no one was there, but that 
the door might be accidentally opened 
by one of the ſervants in the houſe, -- 
Accordingly I walked in, and directed 
my ſteps to the window, where, for a 
few moments, I ſtood to admire a very 
beautiful proſpect of---< tufted groves, 
and ſhining rills ;”---but, on turning 
my head round, my whole attention 
was rouſed, on ſeeing under a kind of 
| receſs, 
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18 Tix WEDDING RING; on, 
receis, on the oppoſite ſide of the room, 
a finall white bed; the curtains of which 
were open, fo that I could plainly diſ- 
cover a woman was laid on the bed. 1 


obſerved, by the tranſient view I had 


of her, that ſhe! was well dreſſed. 
My confuſion was great, when I reflect - 
ed, at that moment, on my intruding 
into the apartment of another perſon, 
and with haſty ſteps I was making the 
beſt of my way out of the room again, 
when, in paſſing by the bed, I obſerved 
the lady to be in & moſt ſweet and pro- 


found. fleep.---But, oh! my Stanley, 
think of my amazement, when there ap- 


peared to my aſtoniſhed view, the en- 


chanting form and lovely features of 


Muſs Seymour l- They were indeed too 
ty | deeply 
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nueeply engraven on my heart, to fuf- 


er me to be, even for one moment, 
miſtaken in the perſon. My wonder 


A was ſo great, that, ſtarting back, I au- 


aibly exclaimed, Good God1---can 
4 this be poſlible?”---My exclamation, 
1 however, did not awake the fair ſleeper 2 
3 her eyes were cloſed in fleep.---Bur 
hon exquiſitely beautiful did the ap- 
4 pear From her attitude I imagined 
4 ſhe had flung herſelf careleſsly on the 
3 bed, and that, from her forehead be- 
4 ing bound round with a handkerchief, 
che had been diſordered with a head- 
ach. I ftood for ſome minutes loſt in 
equal delight and amazement.----How 
enchanting her attitude! one cheek 
reſted on her lovely hand ; the other, 


fluſhed 


9 — 
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—Fearful of alarming her, I hardly ; N 


| ſmall table near her bed, where ſtood | 


20 Tus WEDDING RING; os, 


fuſhed with the warmth of the babe, 

exhibited a view beautiful to exceſs :— + 
her-other arm, the fineſt in the world, | 1 
lay carelefsly extended on the bed — 
Heavens! with what rapture did 11 4 . 


gaze —and could have gazed for ever! q | 


drew. my breath: I caſt my eyes on a 1 


— On a chair adjoining lay ſome new | f | 


work — ſhirts, handkerchiefs, &c. — | 
That moment- it occurred to me, it | 
was moſt probable to be the very ſame, | 
which goed Mrs. Morley (my aunt) 
had ordered, ſome time before, the 

: landlady 
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Wandlady of this houſe to get done for 
Wne.—O, my friend, think of my feel- 
- | ings, when 1 found the miſtreſs of my 
I ſoul had been employed for her daily 
4 bread in working for- me But lan- 
4 ; guage cannot do Juſtice to my heart on 
tnis affecting circumſtance. I was the 
ö 8 more convinced of this, when I plainly 
aw the initials of my name, H. B. 
1 which her dear hands had perhaps been 
Huſt marking. — Again I turned my rap- 
cured eyes to the bed, on which ſtill 
1 lay in a deep and profound. ſleep, the 
moſt beautiful woman on earth. I would 

3 have given worlds to have imprinted a 
kiſs on that hand, which I was con- 
vinced had been employed in my ſer- 
vice; but a delicate fear, which aroſe 


from | 


22 Tus WEDDING RING; a5 
from the apprehenfion of alarming her, 
in ſuch circumſtances, checked my 
rapture *. --- I» approached; however, 
nearer! the bed, to take a laſt look, A 
when, on ſtooping ſoftly, obſerved on q ; 
her enchanting boſon, which was half 1 | 
uncovered, not i 


. Mop . A croſs, ; 
40 „ Which Jews might kiſs, and Infidel adore.” 


1 1 0 of my 3 1 be- 1 
| 0 | held it) the r identical little picture a 
| 
| 


E have been in ſo much ſearch after, tied I 


| The refined, the delicate behaviour of this 

worthy man, may perhaps be litle underſtood 

| by t the rakiſh libertine, or faſhionable fine gen - 
| tleman a2 n of this gay age. n 


1 1 | | A 
0 ; round 


XZ HIS TORY or Mrs SIDNEY. 23 
1 round her lovely neck, and hanging on 
2A her - breaſt. —In- an extacy of joy and 
vonder, I could, hardly forbear claſp- 
ing her to my heart; — ut my reſpect, 
9 and the ſear of alatming her delicacy, 
| A prevented me.— So convincing. a proof 
that I was not indifferent to her, filled 
me with a tranſport beyond the power 
6. of language to expreſs. | The charming 
| 1 | thief was now before me, and, with - 
out the ſmalleſt degree of vanity, it was 
not difficult to diſcover, why ſhe com- 
mitted the theft. The diamonds, you 
3 ſee, ſhe deſpiſed; the bare little por- 
rait was, all. ſhe coveted. A thouſand 
little circumſtances that moment ruſhed 
into my mind, relative to her beha- 
viour, When I viſited ker in- che town 
{1 | of 


nd 


24 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 
of + 
as I ſtood fondly gazing on the enchant- i 
ing object before me, that ſhe enter- 4 
tained ſentiments in my favour of the 4 
tendereſt nature: Nothing ſhould have 
hindered me tben, as I before told q 1 
you, of declaring mine to her, but the 
belief J lay under of her being a mar- 
ried woman. I now hope —I think ſne 
is not ſo. But it was high time for me 4 
to leave the apartment of this lovely 4 

woman; as, had any of the family 
come, in 3. appearances would have ad 1 
greatly to her prejudice. For ber ſake, 1 

therefore, I haſtily quitted a ſcene which 
was too dangerous for even a ſtoic to 
behold.— This ſacrifice I made to her 
delicacuu: — and I will own to you, that 
© | I had 


all which convinced me, 
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y I had then experienced a pleaſure, in 
WT recolleftion far ſuperior to the moſt 
I ſenſual gratification that even ſo much 
4 beauty could have given me: though 
1 on quitting her I could hardly forbear 


1 f : 
exclaiming, 


« O virtue! Virtue ! as thy joys excel, . 
& Thy trials are tranſcendent ; the groſs 


« world, 


„ Knows not the bliſs or miſery of either.“ 


I have been walking this hour in my 
apartment, loſt in joy, amazement, and 
elight. I ſeem to tread in air; every 
i 1nanimfte thing around me, partakes, 
; methinks, of my ineffable tranſport. O, 
Charles, ſhe loves me But how ſhe 

mw jc got 
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got this picture is the aftoniſhing Cir« | F N 
cumſtance! —I am now determined, 1 
at all events, to have an interview. ic I 
I find her hand diſengaged—ſhe is—ſhe q 
ſhall be mine.— I am raiſed, my friend, 
from the very loweſt depth of en- 1 
dency, to the higheſt pitch of earthly I 
* city. * 


“How bountiful is Heaven! 


6& Deprefling oſten, but to raiſe us more. I 
& Let never thoſe deſpair who follow 4 
« Virtue,” 4 


Whilſt 1 have been for theſe ut 
three happy hours meditating in what 3 
manner I thall introduce myſelf to this ; | 
divine Miſs Seymour, a letter is this 
moment 


- 
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3 moment. brought me, which greatly ex- 
eites my attention, — and indeed ſur- 


1 prize: as I had never heard a ſingle 
Word of the affair before :—but J re- 
4 Poice exceedingly at the event.—It is a 
c j letter from my good mother, relative 
| to an offer of marriage (a very advan- 
| Seon one, I find) my beloved ſiſter 
has juſt had, and ſhe begs my advice 
J Wand immediate preſence on the occa- 
Won. You have heard me talk an hour 
bi Pogether of the amiable qualities of 
Fanny Harley ; and I ſhall heartily re- 
Poice to ſee the good girl happily diſ- 
lat F poſed of to a worthy man. But the 
4 2tter my mother writes on this ſubject 
W cncloſe for your peruſal (as I know 
ow much you have mine, and my fa- 

C 2 mily's 
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. mily's intereſt at heart) and you may, 3 
if you pleaſe, read it here. 1 


* 
4 


rr 


My dear Harry, 


Have had, for ſome days paſt, a goutyl 
complaint in my right hand; ſo am 
_ to make my houſekeeper mj . : 

ſecretary] | 4 
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Y &cretary at preſent.— This letter, my 
4 ear ſon, is to inform you of a very in- 
1 reſting affair, which, as you are the 
Poſt affectionate of brothers to the 
$ eſt girl in the world, I could not de- 
3 ay a moment informing you of ,— 
1 now then, that Fanny has had an of- 
Er from Lord B——, who has lately 
orchaſed a fine ſeat in this county very 
4 dear us. He ſaw her, I find, at the 
I aces, and is moſt wonderfully ſmitten. 
4 our ſiſter has confeſſed to me he is by 
o means indifferent to her,—As his 
F haracter and morals (which to me are 
19 he chief inducements, for I cannot dif- 
Pence with morals in a huſband) are un- 
4 zxceptionable, I want only your con- 
my urrence in this very momentous affair. 
I = I muſt 


I know you will not delay a minute to 


ſhall expe& you by Thurſday evening 


30 Tax WEDDING RING; ea, 


I muſt, in ſhort, beg you to come to 
us as ſoon as you poſſibly can ſet out, 
after your receiving this.—I muſt have 


a long conſultation with you about her 


fortune, his ſettlements, &c. in fine, 


about a million of things which can- 
not be tranſacted without a perſonal 
interview. I want to have your opi- 


nion of this ran.—Your ſiſter, indeed. 


will take no ſtep in the affair till the has 
conſulted you; who in all caſes of 


emergency have (by your excellent ad- 


vice) ſtood in the place of her dear 
father. And as you are the moſt kind 
brother that, I believe, ever exiſted, 


ſatisfy our impatience to ſee you. We 


at 
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7 1 * | 43 | 
Mat fartheſt. I rejoice to hear you have 


recovered your health. Adieu till 
hnurſday.-Believe me ever 


1 
1 1 
4 IS 


2M 
9 


. Your moſt affectionate mother, 
» 


'Repxcca HARLEY, 


— 
Q 
— 


P. S. Fanny ſends you her kindeſt 
iove.—Vou will excuſe her not writ- 
1 ing, I know, on this ſubje&.---I long 
WT to know your opinion of this man, 


9 


1 will ſuppoſe you have read the fore- 
going letter; and you ſee the abſolute 
neceſſity there is of my ſetting out for 
Harley Houſe immediately; that is, 
I E's to-morrow, 


; a 
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to· morrow. Dear girl I ſhall be e 


ceſſively happy to ſee her united for 


life, to ſo worthy a young nobleman as 
Lord B——, There are not many ſuch. 


in this age.---On my return, which will 
be in the ſpace of a very few days, I 
atn determined to have an interview 
with this moſt amiable young woman 
Miſs Seymour ;----and if I find her, 


ſuch as 1 hope ſhe is, I will, my friend, 
make her mine for ever. Tranſport- 
ing thought !---but at preſent I muſt. 
fly on the wings of duty and paternal 


| affection to my excellent mother, whoſe 
ſmalleſt deſire has ever been to me an 


abſolute command. I will, however, . 


before I ſet out on my journey, encloſe, 


a twenty pound bank note in a blank 


COVET 
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cover, directed to Miſs Seymour, and 
ſend it by the penny- poſt, that ſhe may 
not feel the preſent diſtreſſes of abſo- 
lute want.---O, my Charles ! what do 
I ſuffer, in the painful reflection that 
ſhe has been employed in earning her 
daily bread !---that thoſe lovely hands, 
formed only for the moſt elegant em- 
ployments of genteel life, have been 
laboriouſly buſied in my ſervice !---hea- 
vens | I cannot bear the thought.---But 
adieu for the preſent.----I will not, 
however, cloſe my letter here, for as I 
know you are anxious for the happineſs - 
of me and my family, I will finiſh this 
letter at Harley-Houſe; as I ſhall wiſh 
to give you my opinion of this offer of 
marriage my ſiſter has had; and what 
C5 Fe 
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I think of this Lord B—,---A feel- 
ing heart is a bleſſing one would not 
wiſh to be without; and yet it is pro- 
ductive of the moſt painful ſenſations : 
mine, at this moment, though in the 
midſt of all my tranſport, cannot help 
ſenſibly feeling for the diſtreſs of the 
good woman of this houſe, whoſe only 
ſon (a fine promiſing youth) is dying in 
London, it ſeems, of a putrid fever, and 
begs to ſee her in his laſt moments.---O 
Stanley ! with what difficulty ſhall I tear 
myſelf from this houſe, though but for 
three days, which contains the deareſt 
treaſure I -have on earth !---I long to 
throw myſelf at her feet, to offer my 
perſon, hand, and fortune, to her ac- 
ceptance. And how ſhall I be able to 


pals 
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paſs by the door of her apartment, with= 
out venting my heart, which 1s over- 
flowing with tenderneſs, joy, and amaze- , 
ment !----But my duty to the beſt of 
parents muſt be preferred to every other 
conſideration.----I go then: and may 
every good angel preſerve Muſs Sey- 
mour till I return, Adieu. 


* * * * * #%* #* #* % * % 


Friday, Harley-Houſe. 


I DATE again to fay, I am ex- 
ceedingly ſurprized at the very diffe- 
rent ſituation of affairs here from what 
I expected.--Vou will, my friend, be 
C 6 aqually 


36 Taz WEDDING RING; on, 


equally amazed with myſelf, when I 
inform you, my mother knows nothing 
of the letter which brought me here. 
Aſtoniſhing !—the author of it, who- 
ever it is, can bode me no good, —and 
1 have been racking my brain in vain, 
to think who it can be, as I have not, 
to my knowledge, an enemy in the 
world ;—at leaſt, as I have never in- 
| jured any man, I am at a loſs to know 
the writer of this letter, — But I will lead 
in order to this myſterious affair, 


on my arrival at this good old man- 
ſion, I was conducted to the apartment 
of my mother, whom 1 found ſitting by 
herſelf reading Sherlock on Death.— 
She lifted vp her hands, in the utmoſt 


ſurprize, 
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ſurprize, at ſeeing me enter. This, 
my Harry, is kind indeed!“ -I ten- 
derly enquired after her health, particu- 
larly of the gouty complaint mentioned 
Win her letter.—She ſtared, —and told 
me ſhe had not been better for many 
years.—“ But, ſaid I, much ſurprized, 
where is Fanny ?—Is' Lord B — now 
here? My good mother either did not 
hear me, or underſtand not my laſt 
queſtion but replied,— Why, poor 
Fanny is quite ill with a bad cold, and 
is confined to her apartment :—ſhe will 
rejoice to ſee you.” —<* But, dear Ma- 
dam, ſaid I, how long has Lord B 
made his addreſſes ?? — My mother 
looked ſurprized, and began ſome other 
ſubject.—I told her I muſt haſten to 


my 
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my beloved ſiſter, which I inſtantly did. 
I found the dear girl in bed. Her joy, 
on ſeeing me, almoſt overcame her ſpi- 
rits—She held out her hand.—“ My 
brother! — this unexpected happineſs 
will make me well at once.—< Come, 
Fanny, ſaid I, ſmiling, there is another 
perſon in the world, the ſight of whom 
would, perhaps, reſtore you ſooner to 
health than, as Laertes ſays in Hamlet, 


Could forty thouſand brothers do, 
„Wich all their quantity of love.“ 


Come, tell me all. 1 am impatient to 


hear the moſt minute particulars, — 


Where, when, and how, did this affair 


AN will not injure my dear 
Fanny 
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Fanny ſo much as to imagine a title, or 
the grandeur of this alliance, a coach 
and fix, with the noble ſeat at S—m——, 
can have anv weight with you, my dear, 
as it too often has with moſt of your | 
ſex :—it is the mind alone which ſhould 
be the object of your choice. Beware 
then, my ſiſter, that you are not blind- 
ed by the common views of the world. 
Indeed you have no occaſion :—your 
own fortune 1s large ;—and as to my 
ever marrying, (continued I, with a 
ſigh, Miſs Seymour's image that mo- 
ment before me) it is a matter of great 
uncertainty, though I have the higheſt 
opinion of the ſtate.—Lord B-—;, I 
know, has a great and improving eftate, 
and his character is unexceptionable : 


— t 
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—to ſee you united for life with ſuch 


a ——, I might have continued my 
very grave, and wiſe harangue, for an 
hour, if my ſiſter, with the utmoſt aſ- 
toniſhment, had not flung back her 
curtains, and with the greateſt ſurprize 
in her voice and manner, ſaid, © Good 
« God! my dear Harry, are you out 
« of your ſenſes ?—Lord B—! fine 
« ſeat at S——!— and blinded by a 
« title What, for heaven's ſake can 


« you mean?“ „Come, come, Fanny, 


« (faid I) do not plead ignorance of 
% my meaning. ---- The generality of 
.« your ſex on theſe occaſions, feign 
« not to know any thing of the mat- 
t ter; but I thought you had been 
C greatly above this little affectation.— 
« The 


—7 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY, 41 


% The letter my mother ſent me on 
« this important occaſion—,” For 
« heaven's ſake (ſhe. anſwered) what 
« jmportant occaſion ? Is my brother, 
« I repeat, out of his ſenſes ?”—My - 
mother, that inſtant, entering the room, 
produced the letter to their and my 
own very great aſtoniſhment.---My poor, 
good mother, was ſo extremely ſhock- 
ed,. that I had much ado to pacify her: . 
ſhe was terrified to death, leſt ſome hid- 
den enemy had laid a plot for my life,. 
by a vile forged letter. I aſſured her, 
I had no enmity to any man living; 


nor knew I one who had any to me. I 


told her to filence her fears, that I ra- 
ther looked on it as a little frolic among 
ſome of my young acquaintance. in 

tOWn ; 


42 Tur WEDDING RING; on, 


town z---and yet I knew none but what in 
are greatly above the mean little wit 
of, what is called, a hum. -Vou may 
imagine we can talk of nothing elſe: 
my mother and fiſter both aſſure me, 
they never faw Lord B-—, and that 
he has no ſeat in this county, or ever 
had.---You muſt think my aftoniſhment 
1s great. To-morrow I return again to 
Richmond :---for, ah ! my friend, my 
whole ſoul is in perpetual longings for 
an interview with the lovely woman 
_ there.---Heaven ſhield her, during my 
abſence, from danger !---I have a kind 
of preſention I may again loſe her.---I 
have a ſadneſs about my heart I cannot 
account for.---I am, as you know, the 
leaſt ſuperſtitious of any man breath- 


ing; 


. 


"2 


"_— 


So a a 2. Te a - 
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ing; yet, in a broken ſlumber I had this 
morning, methought I was walking 
with the enchanting miſtreſs of my ſoul 
in ſhades of bliſs and aromatic ſweet- 
neſs :---whilſt heavenly forms ſung to 
their lutes our ſpotleſs loves :---when, 
on a ſudden, I know not how ſhe was, 
methought, at once by ſome being of 
an unuſual appearance, ſnatched from 


my enraptured ſight, and borne ſhriek- 


Ing, 


« Thro' foreſts vaſt, and long 
„ Untravel'd heaths, with deſolation brown, 
6 In night and tempeſt wrapt.“ 


There ſhe ſtood ſuccourleſs and ſad, 
and with extended arms implored my 
aid: 


r eee — „ - 


4 
j 
4 
1 
1 

4 

1 
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aid :---but all in vain: ſhe was ſnatch- 
ed from my view, and hurried through 
immenſe regions of gloomy darkneſs, 
whilſt pale fleeting ſhadows of guilty 
ghoſts were yelling round.---I' awoke in 
an agony, and cannot yet ſhake off my 
mind the apprehenſion that ſhe (there is 
no other) may be in ſome kind of dan- 
ger; though what I cannot deviſe. 
Mrs. Smith too, the good woman of 
the houſe at Richmond, is abſent. She 
too, now I recollect, was ſummoned 
away, as well as myſelf, very ſuddenly, 
What am I to think of all this? 


I am juſt now ſetting out for Rich- 
mond. My poor mother begs me to 
take two of her ſervants to join to my 
atten» 
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attendants on the road, as ſhe appre- 
hends I am to be way-laid, robbed and 
murdered.---Fanny too, is weeping for 
my ſafety. I laugh at their fears, and 
am perfectly eaſy on that head. If 
Miſs Seymour be but ſafe, all is well. 


But I fly to her.---ConjeCtures are all 
uſeleſs, and only retard my departure, 


«© Thought drives on thought, on paſſions, paſ- 


„ ſons roll, 


„Her ſmiles alone, can calm my troubled 
& ſoul,” 


Ever yours, my dear Charles, 


Sincerely, 
H. B. 


The 
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4 


The ſame to the ſame, 


Richmond, 


MY friend, diſtraction muſt be 
my portion !---She 1s loſt !---car- 
ried off with the moſt brutal force, by 
a ſet of villains, who the firſt night of 
my departure, beſet the houſe for that 
purpoſe..--I am half frantic l -O my 
prophetic fears !----Where now is the 
poor diſtreſſed ſufferer ?----Yes, my 
Stanley, her ſcreams, her cries, were 
tegardleſs by the vile wretches who bore 
her off; and at midnight a chariot and 


3 


LY 
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ſix was at the door, into which ſhe was 
forcibly hurried. But a few of the 
ſhocking particulars I will relate as well 
as my diſtracted thoughts will permit. 


With a ſpeed which out-ſtripped the 
winds, I arrived here, a few hours ago. 
The firſt perſon I ſaw, was a poor, faith- 
ful, ſervant maid, who looks after the 
houſe in her miſtreſs's abſence. « O, 
Sir, have you heard the moſt dreadful, 
ſhocking ſtory ?---She 1s robbed ! mur- 
dered l- Not all her ſcreams could 
ſtop the villains.---And what could I, 
a poor weak woman do, to ſave her 
from five ſuch fellows as beſet the 
houſe © 5 


« For 


. 
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+114, For heaven's ſake (interrupted 1) 
What do you mean, or of whom are 
you - ſpeaking ?---of your miſtreſs? 
Though, alas! my prophetic fears too 
plainly told me whom ſhe meant. 


« No, Sir, not my miſtreſs ; but that 


ſweet good young gentlewoman, who 
worked for her living, who lodged here 


in the little blue room.—She is gone, 
—loſt,—killed by this time, —Her huſ- 
band indeed !—no—no—he was not 
her huſband.— And me too they bound: 
- ſee here the print of the cords: I 
laid in fits all this morning.—And my 
Poor miſtreſs, where is ſhe? She was 
trapanned away out of the houſe : — 


her ſon was not ill; for he was ſeen but 
yeſterday 
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yeſterday at the Cuſtom-Houſe in per- 
fect health,” 


« How (ſaid I, with a voice ſearcely 
articulate) how did this happen ?” 


« Why, Sir, the night after you was 
gone, Jenny, the cook, went to ſee 
her friends, and the chambermaid went 
to London with my miſtreſs, —I- was to 
wait upon young Madam up ftairs ;— 


ſhe was reduced in the world to wark, 
as one may ſay, for her living, yet I 
always ſaid, and ſo did my poor miſ- 
treſs, Suſan, ſhe uſed to ſay, Iam very 
_ Wh fure the young gentle woman in the blue 


room is come of a grand family: — 
Vol. III. D not 


young Madam I call her, for thougR 
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not that ſhe had one bit of pride in 
her,---not ſhe.---Ah, ſhe is a ſweet-tem- 


pered, kind, good, „ that is, ſhe 
was; for ſhe is murdered long before 
now, I dare ſay.—-Well, Sir, to make 
| ſhort of my ſad ſtory, I was not Tone 


to bed: it was near twelve at night: 


---ſhe was finiſhing ſome work -a ſhirt 


J think it was :----yes, it was a ſhirt, 
that my miſtreſs got for her to make,--- 
(O, Charles, what did I feel!) Well, 
Sir, to be brief. I told her to ring her 
bell if ſhe wanted me ;---1 went down 
ſtairs, and my brother had but juſt left 
me z---he is a ſea- faring man, but has 
been ſadly uſed about ſome prize- mo- 
ney; he has been three times in the 
| Eaſt 


In 
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Eaſt Indies; but the laſt voyage was 


52 


rather 


0 
cc Come, ſaid I, do not tell me about 


your brother's affairs, but go on with 


your account of the poor young lady.” - 


« Aye, Sir, you may well pity her, 
indeed: but to go on.—I was juſt 
going to put out the fire, when all of 
a ſudden I heard a carriage drive up 
ſwiftly to the door. I thought you was 
returned; and hearing, as I thought, 
your ſervant knock at the door, I at once 
opened it; when, O ſad, and dreadful 
to relate, in ruſhed five men. Two. 
flew round upon me, and ſtuffed a hand- 
erchief into my mouth, and tied me 
D2 with 
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with a cord to the table in the paſſage: 
the reſt went up ſtairs. I could hear 


Miſs Seymour ſcream enough to move 
a ſtone: whilſt the villains, one in par- 
| | ticular, called out, Have I got you, 
Madam, at laſt ?—Bear her off, —bear 
= her off; — draw up the carriage.” — 
Wicked, abominable monſter (I heard 
| poor Miſs Seymour ſay) unhand me 
this moment.” Never, never, ſhall 
you eſcape from your huſband again, 1 
. heard one of the villains fay.—She, 


Bu poor wretch, ſcreaming all the time, — 
< Help, help, is there no help for a 
poor loſt creature? I thought for my 

| ſhare, I ſhould have gone quite diſtract- 
ed to hear her cries, and not have it 


in my power to give her the leaſt aſliſt- 
ance, 


* 


ce, 
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ance, tied as 1 was,” — (Think, my 
friend, of my agony to hear this ſoul- 
piercing account.) * Well, Sir, down 


ſtairs ſhe was brought, though ſhe 


clung by the baniſters at every ſtep 
they took. The talleſt of the men had 
her in his arms, ſhe ſtruggling with all 
her might :—but, alas-a-day, what was 
her ſtrength to ſuch a villain's She 
ſpied me in the paſſage bound, by the 
light of the candle. © O Suſan) Su- 
Jan! the cried, tell Mrs.. *c Tut 
ſhe ſhan't,” ſaid one of the wicked men 
behind: —and took up one of the can- 
dlefticks and threw it ät me.—I was 
then all in darkneſs. They opened the 
door after they had ſtopped poor Miſs | 
Seymour's mouth with her hahdker- 

| 5 Of chief. 
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up. © Put her in, ſaid he, — drive off 


beſt of your way to the great weſtern 


ing, and poor me left in the diſmal 
Plight I mentioned. —They had left the 
ſtreet door on the jar, and about eight 


bread, found me in this frightful con- 
dition. He immediately unbound me, 
and ſoon after the neighbours came in, 


and I lay ſometime in fits. 


——— 
— cw — — 


a little better, but my poor miſtreſs 1 
have not yet heard of, —This is all, Sir, 


Cn ad 


% 


54 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 
chief.— The talleſt of them ſwore bit- 
terly, and ordered the carriage to draw 


as if the devil drove you: make the 


road,—Drive, ye devils.” — That was 
the laſt ſhocking word I heard; for in 


one moment they were all out of hear- 


in the morning, the baker calling with 


I am now 


I know 


oo — — 


2 
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I know of this ſhocking affair, and to 
be ſure, that poor, good, young crea- 


ture, is before now, ruined and undone, 
if not murdered,” 


Here Suſan ceaſed her horrid recital. 
I inſtantly reſolved to ſet out in im- 
mediate purſuit after theſe abandoned 
villains, and to reſcue the poor miſer- 
able ſufferer. I ſhall take four men 
with me, all armed with piſtols, ' and 
am determined to find, and to fave her, 
or die in the attempt. My whole ſoul | 
is on the wing: the words they drop- 
ped of taking the weſtern great road, 
may be of ſome ſervice: —for that I 
ſhall purſue :—and not leave a public | 
houſe unſearched, till I have found 


D 4 E her. 
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her. But, ah! where, and to what pe- 
rils is ſhe now expoſed | Thou =o of 
the ſex | 


O dearer, juſtly dearer, far than ever, 
Quick let me find thee, pour into thy boſom, 
My full, full foul, with tenderneſs o er- 

8 charg'd, . 
With fondeſt love, with gratitude and won- 
«c der * 


Villains !—who knows what ſte? may 
not now be ſuffering !—This is, 1 ſee, 


; whoever he be, the vile wretch on whoſe 
account ſhe has ſecluded herſelf from 
the world. But no more—every mo- 
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Till the be found, my breaſt is tumult all, 

« And can obey no ſettled courſe of reaſon. 
- & I ſee her ſtill, I feel her powerful image.“ 


With what inevitable miſery is ſhe en- 
compalled ! 


©« Ten thouſand horrors croud 
Into the wild fantaſtic eye of love.” 


E would not bear this rack another | 


day for twenty thouſand worlds. 


This moment my fervant enters with 

2 letter from my Stanley.—Yes,—it is 
his writing. —I ſnatch a few haſty mo- 
ments to read. it, though nothing elſe 
on earth ſhould detain me here. 
my horſes, carriage, and ſervants, all 
80 D 5 in 
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in waiting. The honeſt fellows are ſo 
attached to their maſter, that they one 
and all declare they will, to their laſt 
drop of blood, ſtand to my ſervice, — 
But now for your letter. 


{it | CHARLES. 
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CuaklLESs STANLEY, E/q. to Sir Harry | 


BEAUMONT. 


Paris. 


OU ſee, my dear Harley, I am | 
yet got no farther than Paris, 


where I have unexpectedly met with a 
mot agreeable Engliſh family (of whom 
more preſently) and with whom I ſet 
out for Spa, in a very few days. But 
I ſuſpend every thing relating to /e/f; 
I ſorego the pleaſure of informing you, 
for a few moments, the rapturous ac- 
count I could give you of my own af- 
fairs; of my amended health, &c. to 

| D 6 con- 
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congratulate you on the felicity of your 
preſent ſituation, which perhaps (as is 
often the caſe) you are not acquainted 
with.—Harley, you are a happy fellow. 
---What the fineſt girl in England in 
love with you !---of birth, fortune, and 
accompliſhments, equal to a virtue and 

_ underſtanding which few women can 
| boaſt!---In ſhort, a Lucy Sidney! *A 
Lucy Sidney? (you alk) what do you 
mean Charles ? Is not the unfortunate 
lovely woman I adore, diſtreſſed, poor, 


and an object of mere charity, and you 
talk of birth and fortune ?”'---Yes, my 
friend, ſhe is an heireſs to a great eſ- 
tate. But to unriddle this myſtery (for 
the ſecret, wonder-working hand of 
heaven, ſeems to decree that I am to 
| x have 
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have the exquiſite pleaſure of leading 

you through this dark labyrinthof doubts. 
and uncertainty, concerning what and 
who, is the lady in queſtion) know 
then, my friend, that ſhe (Miſs Sey- 
mour, as you call her) is no imprudent 
or infamous young creature, whom guilt 
of any kind has driven from her. pa- 
rents, and who ſecretes herſelf from the 
world, through unworthy motives of 
ſhame or folly ; but the moſt amiable 
young creature that ever exiſted, the 
moſt noble-minded of women.---Alas ! 
how little able are we to judge of ap- 
pearances! No guilty creature it is, 
who has thus excited your admiration, 
but the moſt delicate, the moſt virtuous 
of her ſex; who, with the greateſt he- 
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roic fortitude, and by the watchful hand 


of Providence, whoſe chiefeſt care is 
ſuffering innocence, has been enabled 
to fly from the vileſt of human beings, 


who, though married to her mother, 


had the daring impudence co ſolicit her 


love, and to form the moſt infamous 
attempt on her virtue. Nothing but 
flight,---abſolute flight, could fave her: 
With unparalleled generoſity (leſt ſhe 
ſhould render her wretched mother ſtill 
more miſerable, had ſhe confeſſed the 
real cauſe of her departure) ſhe fled, 


Prefering abſolute poverty to infamy, 


and the moſt obſcure wretched retreat 
which her forlorn, helpleſs condition, 
muſt neceſſarily inflit, to the pomp 


and grandeur to which ſhe had all hey 


Wi,» life: 
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life been accuſtomed.---She is no guilty 
wretch, obliged to Hulk in holes and 
corners, but is Miſs Sidney, the moft 
elegant of women ;—bred to a noble 
eſtate, of which ſhe is. the undoubted 
heireſs, in the weſt of England.—Poor, | 
diſtreſſed innocence | what has ſhe nat 
ſuffered in fears of purſuit, from the 
moſt infamous of wretches, her vile per- 
ſecutor !—who, to add to his other 
wickedneſs, had before taken upon him 
your name and title,—Sir Harry Beau- 
mont. Forgeries under that title, he 
has been frequently it ſeems guilty of. 
I fear title is, indeed, too often a ſcreen 
for the worſt: actions. You will won- 
der how I came by all this ſecret intel- 
bgence, which I communicate to you, 

with 


* 
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with the quickeſt diſpatch imaginable; 
and will aſk, what inviſible power has 
imparted theſe truths to your friend ? 
Indeed, I may ſay an angel has; but 
it is an earthly one one of the moſt 
amiable of women that ever exiſted 1s 
my informer of the above particulars. 
I have, my friend, moſt wonderful 
things to relate concerning myſelf ;— 
but ſo ardent, ſo extreme was. my de- 
fire of being the meſfenger of good 
news to you, in clearing up the con- 
duct (which you ſeemed to doubt) of 
this moſt excellent young lady, Miſs 
Sidney, that friendſsip got the better 
of All. other conſiderations. And now: 
1 have fet your heart at reft, I will open 

vine. 2 
ON, W 
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Know then, that the dear informer 
of the above intereſting account, is— 
O, my Harley, the charming woman 
for whom my ſoul, for theſe laſt two 
years of my life, has ſuffered fuch con- 
ſtant anxiety. Her rigid uncle, of 
whom you have often heard me com- 
plain (though an honeſt man 1 believe 
in other reſpects) never acquainted his 
lovely niece, Harriet Woodley, of my 
paſſion, which he promiſed to do. You 
know how long 1 have languifhed for 
an interview: you alſo know my health 
has been evidently affected with che 
dreadful ſuſpence under which I have 
fo long laboured : but how myſterious 
are the ways of heaven! — and how 
wonderfully, in its -own good time, 
. does 
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does it bring about our utmoſt wiſhes, 
by ſecret ſteps, which mock our feeble 
foreſight !' By the moſt unexpected 


at Paris, with the divine Harriet Wood- 


ing the affair of my heart over. After 
excuſing his conduct, on account of his 


© TR WEDDING RING; os, 


chance, and lucky incident, I have hap- 
pened to lodge in the very fame houſe, 


ley, her uncle, &c. who are all going 
to the German Spa. | 


> You, my Harley, are a lover, and 
can feel for my tranſport, on being in- 
troduced to Mr. Woodley, and talk- 


— 


11] ſtate of health, he gave me his en- 
tire conſent to adareis his lovely Ward, 
with every encouragement my fondeſt 
love could wiſh. Of this privilege, 


hp WuL_ RX | BY 
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you may be ſure, I inſtantly availed 
myſelf : and lodging in the ſame houſe, 
have had numberleſs happy opportuni- 
ties of diſcloſing the ſincereſt paſſion 
which ever actuated the heart of man: 
and I have the extatic happineſs of find- 
ing I am not indifferent to this moſt 
charming woman : the qualities of whoſe 
mind are equal to her fine perſon, of 
which you have heard me run on by the 
hour together. She permits me to at- 
tend her to every public place dhe 
ſings ſooner at my requeſt than that of 
any other perſon:—in ſhort, my friend, 
I am perfectly happy in the ſure proſ- 
pect of ſoon being united to her, by the 
moſt indiſſoluble bands. You will aſk, 
how the ſubject of Miſs Sidney came 

| upon 


| Miſs Sidney's affeRivg ſtory; conceal- 
ing, through delicacy for her friend, 
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upon the carpet.—I will tell you.—In 
one of my tite- d- tẽtes with Miſs Wood- 
-ey, I having on ſome occaſion men- 
tioned your name, I obſerved ſhe ſtarted 
:at the name of Harley. She aſked me 
Many queſtions relative to your affec- 
tion for the fair lady you mentioned in 
your letters, and 1 having informed her 
of the peculiarity of your caſe, for lovers 
Tan only tell of love; ſhe told me fhe 
believed ſhe knew the lady who had 
made this entire 'conqueſt of a heart 
Hitherto indifferent to the. ſex ; and ih 
the utmoſt confidence imparted to me 


that her regard for you was reciprocal; 
25 but 
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but, as ſhe read me a few paragraphs 


from her inimitable letters to herſelf, 
I cafily gathered, notwithſtanding the 
bluſhes of my ſweet Harriet, and her 
endeavouring to conceal them, that 
Miſs Sidney loves you to diſtraction. 
The care Miſs Woodley. took to con- 
ceal this ſecret of her friend, only made 
it more apparent: but, ah! my Har- 
ley, you will be equally ſurprized and 
grieved to find, that the fair fugitive 
eſcaped from her lodging, at Kenſing- 
ton, merely on being told, a Sir Harry 
Beaumont had lodgings in the ſame 
houſe; and her not knowing you had 
changed your name, and taken your 
title, has occaſioned this unlucky miſ- 


take; 
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take; this kind of wild goole chace.— 
She fled from you, believing you were 
the man of all others ſhe has moſt rea- 
ſon to deteſt. I am ſure there are 
plots enough in both your adventures 
to furniſh any modern play whatever. 
hut, come, now you are once more 
under the ſame roof again (for I find, 
by your laſt letter, that you are remov- 
ed to Richmond, and by what: J can 
gather from Miſs Sidney's letter to her 
friend, ſhe, it is, who has played the 
thief, and ſtolen the picture you ſo much 
lament; I fay, from laying theſe cir- 
cumſtances together, I. find you are 


both under the ſame root) I hope you 


will, therefore, either have an interview, 


or 


tir 


TiC 


ce! 


eu 
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cel 
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or come to ſuch a good underſtanding, 
of who each other is in reality, that ſhe 


may not fly again from the man in the! 


world ſhe moſt loves :—in the mean | : 
time, heaven keep her from any further 1 
plots and ſtratagems of this vile wretch 
ho has taken your title. His real 1 
name, I find, is O'Neal; a moſt noto- | 


nous gambler; that he has run out a i 
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\ [W bandſome fortune in practiſing, to ex- 
ceſs, every vice of which human na- | 4 
ture can be guilty; that he is intrepid, 
hardened in all ſorts of wickedneſs, and 
that he has half a dozen infamous 9 
wretches, as bad as himſelf, to aid and 4 
aſliſt him in his villainy. Sweet inno- | 
cence ! angelic Miſs Sidney | what muſt | \ 


or : | have 
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have been your terrors, your ſufferings! 
—You will eaſily conceive her paſſing 
for a married woman, and taking the 
name of Jobnſon, was all an innocent 
L ſtratagem to conceal her real ſituation ; 
as is likewiſe her calling herſelf by the 
name of Seymour. I diſpatch. a cou- 
rier with this to Dover, as I too well 
know the miſery of ſuſpenſe, not to for- 
ward to you the moſt early intelligence 
of this moſt intereſting matter. May 
you, my excellent friend, as ſoon be in 


poſſeſſion of this lovely woman, as I 
ſhall be, I firmly believe, in a ſhort 
time, of her charming companion ; for 
now. her uncle, from an unaccountable, 
though common oddity of humour in 

| | old 
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old people, as ſtrongly eſpouſes my 
cauſe, as he before neglected it. Write, 
and may all happineſs attend you. 


3 Ever yours, 
ie , 


U | C. SrAxLEx. 


Vol. III. E. Mr. 
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to 

no 

. 3 roſ 
Mr. HaRLEY in Continuation, 

Ca 

Million of thanks to my Stanley FIR 


> > for his, moſt kind information. — tac 
Yes, my friend, I knew,—l ſaw,—(but 

language is inſufficient to expreſs what 
I feel on this occaſion) that ſhe was in- 


nocent.—Wretch that I was, ever to 
doubt !—But O, I have loſt her !—loſt 


her for ever Ye juſt and heavenly 
| : alfo 
powers, am I not puniſhed, as I de- 
ſerve to be, for judging uncharitably 15 
of diſtreſſed innocence; to ſuffer cold . 


dark ſuſpicion, with its vile train of 
Wo miſtruſts, doubts, and unjuſt ſurmiſes 7 
| to 
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to poiſon my mind, and ſhut out the 
noble principles of candour and gene- 
rolity O my adorable Miſs Sidney! 
Can you forgive me ?—It is impoſſible. 
have wronged the innocent, —I have 


wronged the higheſt of all human cha- 
— Wratters, diſtreſſed virtue. 


lat « She was the image of all perfect goodneſs, 
n- A beam from heaven, that glow'd with every 


« yirtue,” 


I am now robbed of all that could 
afford me joy or ſweetneſs, and I de- 
ſerve my fate, 5 


bly 

old « To let my poor, mean-hearted love, one 
of © moment, 

uſes “ To coward prudence ſtoop ; who made it 
to not 


E 2 4 The 
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The firſt undoubting action of my life, 

4 To ſnatch thee to my breaſt, and there to 
4 ſhield thee, 

«© Thy helpleſs boſom, from a ruffian's fury 
«© © agony,—O gprief,—O the fell ſtings of 


% late, —of vain repentance !* 


Stanley, if I have loft her, I cannot 
live: I ſee, I plainly ſee the whole af. 
fair: — I ſee her delicate diſtreſs :—her 


matchleſs virtue in every ſtep.—And Was 


it, moſt angelic ſweetneſs, from me you 
fled, when I would have given world: 
to have preſerved you from violation? 
But I fly to her aid. May every her 
venly power aſſiſt me 
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Miſs SiDx&yY to Miſs WoodDLEvy, 


Frem a miſerable Cottage on 
Bag/hot Heath, 


MY Harriet! how ſhall I begin 
my wretched tale? Where find 
expreſſions ſufficiently adequate to con- 
vey to you the ſad—ſad ſtate of your 
ja poor unhappy friend, who, after all her 
vigilance, her watchful care, is once 
more in the hands of the moſt infa- 
mous villain that ever exiſted ?—wretch- 
ed,—-wretched Lucy Sidney !-—Alas ! 
my friend, my peaceful abode at Rich- 
mond, was, on Tueſday night, beſet by 
E 3 five 
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five villains, ſome of whom entered my 
chamber; whilſt the vileſt of men, Sir 
Harry Beaumont, bound me with the 
moſt cruel outrage, and hurried me, 
ſcreaming, to his carriage , — with a 
handkerchief ſtopped in my mouth, and 
' muffled in his cloak, he placed him- 
ſelf by my fide, ordering to be drove 
to the great weſtern road with the ut- 
moſt Tpeed ; the hardened abandoned 
| h a the moſt blaſphemous 


* Here Miſs Sidney gives a particular ac- 
count of thoſe wicked wretches binding the 
maid ſervant 3 of Mrs, Smith being ſent to at- 
tend her ſon ; of the gentleman who lodged in 
| the houſe being alſo abſent; all which, the 
reader being already acquainted with, it is need- 
lels to repeat, 
| oaths, 
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oaths, I ſhould not now eſcape him. 
His behaviour was, however, to me de- 
cent; I mean, as to perſonal liberties, 
though I am threatened with the worſt, 
with the moſt brutal force; which I 
doubt not he will ſoon put into execu- 
tion.—He is going, 1 find, to convey 
me to a lone houſe he has taken, on this 
infamous account, ſome where in the 
New Foreſt.— 0 wretched,—miſerable, 
that I am On Tueſday night, as I 
have told you, was the dreadful time of 
my departure from Richmond, — Till 
peep of day, the horſes were drove with 
the utmoſt ſpeed ; — when the vile 
wretch was ſeized (thanks to heaven) 
with a violent pleuritic pain in his ſide, 
which obliged him to ſtop the carriage 
E 4 in 
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in the middle of Bagſhot Heath, and 
call his infamous aſſociates to his aid. 
One of whom I ſaw, through his diſ- 
guiſe, was the very wretch who perſo- 
nated, at the fatal wedding at Aſh Park, 
the attorney who came from London— 
I ſcreamed a- freſn. 


A kind of conſultation was now held 
by this wick band, in which it was. 
agreed to lay by the middle of each day, 
till they reached the New Foreſt, and 
only travel (for fear of obſervation) by 


night, or day dawn: — the abominable 
Sir Harry, now declared his agonies 
from his ſide were ſo violent he muſt 
ſtop at the next houſe. A miſerable 
kind of alehouſe, no better than the 
: nieaneſt 
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meaneſt cottage, then preſenting itſelf, 
he alighted, and I was dragged out, 
and carried up, muffled in a cloak, to 
a wretched apartment, whilſt he order- 
ed a bed to be got ready for himſelf, 
in which, thank heaven, he now 1s.— 
He told the woman of the houſe, in 
my hearing, I was his wife; but that, 
having eloped with another man, he 
was obliged to uſe force to detain me 


with him, as ſhe ſaw. 


I am now ſhut into a miſerable hole, 
which the woman calls her beſt cham- 
ber: and, though this. is Thurſday morn- 
ing, I have not taſted a drop of, even 
water, or a mouthful of bread, ſince I 
left Richmond; fo. fearful I am, leſt 

E 5 ſome 
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| Joine ſhocking potion, or intoxicating 
mixture, raay be given me in my drink 
or food. The woman of the houſe has 
brought me tea, with other things, for 
my ſuſtenance; but, as it is by the or- 
der of that infamous villain, I will touch 
nothing. — Death, I hope, will ſoon re- 
lieve te, I am unuſually faint. 


1 was juſt now much affected. A 
little child, of three years old, who was 
left by chance in my room, held out 
bis bread to me, ſaying at the ſame 
time, You ſhall—-you fſhall—-poor 
Madam, eat it.” O, Harriet !—I can- 
not go on. Hunger forced me to take 
it. I fwatlowed it greedily ;—-per- 
ſualled, that the little innocent, who 
8 offered 


111 
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8 offered it, could mean no harm, and 
k chat I could run no hazard by taſting 
of his food. —It ſeemed, methought, 
or s if heaven had pointed the child out 
as the inſtrument of ſupporting me. 
Gracious God! (I exclaimed at the time 
I raiſed to my famiſhed lips the homely 
cruſt) I thank thee ; that by the means 
of this poor babe, I am enabled to ſup- 
port my preſent being, which, what- 
ever be my lot, ſhall be devoted to 
thee. 


1 have not, you may believe, cloſed 
my eyes, or been prevailed on, though: 
much intreated by the poor woman of 
the houſe, to lay down on a bed which 
is in the room. The vile wretch is in 
'E6 his 
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his bed, ſurrounded by his wicked aſ- 
ſociates.— I muſt be brief.—My poor 
hands are ſo miſerably galled, by the 
cord the ſhocking wretch bound round 
them, that it is with the utmoſt difficulty 
I can hold my pen.— Harraſſed to death, 
and ſhuddering at the expectation of 
my approaching fate, I am nearly in a 
ſtate of diſtraction. 


Is there no pitying power 
« Which ſees into the depth of my diſtreſs ?” 


Two days have I now remained in 
this dreadful ſtate. The wicked man 
is, I find by the woman of the houſe, 
too ill to purſue his journey. His ex- 
ecrations, and . for the diſap- 

pointment 
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pointment of his horrid deſigns, though 
but for this ſhort time, as I hear them 
even from his chamber, fill me with-a- 
terror which no words can paint. The 
woman of the houſe has juſt been with 
me with a baſon of tea, which I have 
abſolutely refuſed taſting.—-One can- 
not, my Harriet, be too cautious, in 
my dreadful tate, of every thing, and. 
of every body.—This woman, I doubt 
not, is in his intereſt. 


Come, Madam, (ſhe has juſt been 
ſaying) you need not take an ſo,—if ſo: 
be you cannot fancy his honour, God: 
bleſs him poor gentleman, like unto. 
another, yet as he is your wedded huſ- 
band, as I underſtand, why, you muſt 
{ make 
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make the beſt of it. His honour will 
not be able to travel to-day, I am ſure. 
—Well, he is a ſweet, charming, young, 
handſome gentleman as ever the fun 
ſhone on ; and fpends away his money 
hike a great fine gentleman as he is. 
Well, it is an ill wind that blows no- 
body any good.“ Peace, good wo- 
man, I replied, let me hear no more.” 


« T have done, Madam, only do not 
grieve ſo.—Conſider, you have here 
every thing you can defire :—and here 
are books on this ſhelf that will enter- 
: tain yon and a ſweet delightful prof- 
| peſt from your window :—and ſhall 1 
| ſend up my little Tommy to you, as 
you ſeem to like the child ? Conſider, 

you 
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you have a good houſe over your head, 
which thouſands want ;—and there is a 
merciful God over us all.” | 


4 


I bid her depart, and ſend up her little 
boy :—but the laſt words of this poor 
wretch ſunk deep into my mind. © Yes, 
you gracious powers of mercy, I am, 
indeed, under a ſhelter which thouſands 


want, and under thy care, maker omni- 
potent, who, in thy own good time, 
wilt deliver me from this impending 
evil, or give me ſtrength and fortitude 
to ſubdue it. And, O my God! direct 
ſome means for my relief !—ſome hea- 


venly angel for my guard, in this trying 
criſis! 


I ** 
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found my mind ſtrengthened, after 
this ſhort addreſs to the Almighty Fa- 
ther of Light and Life ; and the ſweet 
boy that moment entering the room, 
with his little frock filled with apples, 
and a cruſt of bread, I had again an 
opportunity of ſatisfying my hungar.— 
He held the apples to me with. the ſweet 
innocence of that age.—I greedily de- 
voured ſome, and put the reſt in my 
pocket; bleſſing, as I ate them, that 

God, who, through this child, had ſo 
unexpectedly ſent me this ſupport.—1 
then went to the window to view the 
proſpect the poor woman had ſo much 
extolled: but, alas! ſaw nothing, but 
the moſt black and dreary appearance 
* 2 7 85 Heath, and its barren hills, 

| with 
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with which this diſmal, lone ſpot is 
ſurrounded. —- The books too on the 
ſhelf, ſhe mentioned, I juſt opened, 
hoping to find a bible; but what ſhe 
called books of entertainment, were. 
only Culpepper's Art of Midwifry, an 
gd Diſpenfatory ; with the - Farrier's. 
Guide, and Directions for : preſerving. 
the Game, | 


I have juſt ſlipped half a crown into 
the dirty little pocket of my friend 
Tommy, ſoftly exclaiming, * gra- 
cious God ! enable me, at ſome future . 
period. (if it be thy will to prolong this 
wretched exiſtence of mine) to pro- 
vide for the ſupport and maintenance 

of 
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of this poor baby, who has ſo wonder- 
fully, by chy means, ſupported me from — 
periſhing by abſolute hunger. The ap- o. 
ples were indeed a moſt ſeaſonable re- 
hef, aſſuaging my thirſt, as well as ſa- 
tisfying my hunger. ſcribble on, my 
ſmeet friend, to fave my mind Fri 
diſtraction: and the woman of the 
houſe has promiſed to ſend this by the 
poſt, which paſſes every day by this 
door to London. l 


O heavens! What do I hear —the 
vile wreteh and his aſſociates ordering 
the carriage to be got inſtantly ready 
yes, the woman of the houſe has juſt 
been here to inform me, the infamous 


man 
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man is better, and preparing to depart. 
—O God !—] hear his ſhocking voice 
on the ſtairs :—he is coming to me 
Heaven ſupport me !—1 can no more; 
but ſhall put a wafer in this —Adieu,— 
perhaps for ever—and O, pray for your - 
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1n 


Ar. HaRTETY A CHARLES STANLEY, E/. ol 


New Inn, near. 


Ranſporting tidings of joy have 1 y 
to - acquaint my dear friend. 
Think (for here all language muſt fail) \ 
of my unbounded rapture :—my extatic 
happineſs, when I informed you that I 4 
have found her—(my heavenly angel!) 
reſcued her from the vileſt wretch that 
ever exiſted ;—have conveyed her ſafe 
to Harley Houſe, where ſhe now is, in 
the arms of my excellent mother !—O, 
Stanley !—were it poſſible for me to 
doubt, which 1 never did, of a particular 


1 


Provi- 
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Providence, this late miraculous event, 
in which ſo plainly appeared the hand 
of God, would ſtrike me dumb with 
conviction. 


But your anxiety for my happineſs 
will, I know,. make you impatient te 
hear the particulars of this gallant ad- 
venture. Should you ever have dream- 
ed of my becoming a knight-errant ?— 
All things being in readineſs for this 
exploit, I ſet out in a chariot and ſix, 
the inſtant I had finiſhed my laſt letter 
to you.—Four men, armed with piſ- 
tols and blunderbuſſes, led the way.— 


The hint I heard of the vile man taking 


the great weſtern road, made me deter- 
mine to get into that, as ſoon. as poſ- 
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ſible —My faithful fellow, Tomkins, 
enquired at every inn on the road, if 
ſuch a party as we were in purſuit of, 
had been ſeen to paſs; but no tidings 
could we hear of them. This was diſ- 
couraging to my diſtracted: ſoul ; but 
I began to conjecture, the infamous vil- 
lain might lay by, for fear of obſerva- 
tion in the day, and travel only by 
night; and I was perfectly right in 
my gueſs; for, on the very firſt even- 
ing, as we were now in the midſt of the 
dreary ſolitude of Bagſhot Heath, at a 
| miſerableale-houſe or cottage (a wretch- 
ed ſign-poſt hung out of a blue lion) I 
thought I ſaw, the day being not quite 
_ cloſed in, a chariot and ſix ſtanding at 
the door. This uncommon appearance, 
a at 
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at ſuch a houſe, made me at once con- 


- WH clude my ſearch was at an end. I in- 
ſtantly obſerved. my ſervant Tomkins 


ds hold up his hand to me, as if he 


was convinced we were right, when I 
ordered my carriage to ſtop ; — but, 
; oracious heaven! what was my emotion, 
when I ſaw the angelic Miſs Sidney 
dragged, between two men, with an in- 
\ {W tent to force her into the chariot at the 
_ [WH door !—A man's cloak was wrapped 
bound her, which, in her ſtruggling, 
mad now fallen from her ſhoulders; her 
lovely hair half diſnevelled, with a hand- 
kerchief ſtopped in her charming mouth. 
My rage was ſo redoubled at this. ſoul- 
piercing ſight, that I inſtantly leaped: 
from my carriage, and flying upen the 
talleſt 
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talleſt of the men, who I imagined from 
his drefs to be the infamous man ] pur- 
* ſued —1 cried, Thou villain, aban- 
doned villain, unhand the lady this 
moment, or the next ſhall lay you dead 
at my feet. Ie ſtarted and quit. 
ting immediately his lovely burthen, I 
advanced to her, when ſhe inſtantly 
knew me, and ſcreaming cried, O, 
Mr. Harley !”—and fainted in my arms. 
2s Seize that infamous ſcoundrel, ſaid 
I to my men, which they did, whilſt I 
recover this lady I bore her to my 
chariot—She opened her languid eyes. 
* , heaven, is it, can it be, Mr. 
Harley PP — © Yes, my angelic Miſs 
Sidney, it is your Harley, who will ſave 
you, die for you;—defeat this mon- 
201131 ſter 


LED * * : 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. gy 


ger of iniquity, or periſh in the at- 
lere I claſped her for a 
. W moment to my fond breaſt, and whiſ⸗ 
s pered to her ſoul my extatic rapture. 
d She ſoftly cried, O ſave your preci- 
„us life :—do not put it to the hazard 
| by encountering with a ruffian,” —But 


this was no time for my raptures, or her 
acknowledgements, 


tempt. 


I ordered Tomkins to guard the lady, 
whilſt 1 flew to ſecure this arch vil- 
lain. He was now preparing to draw 
his ſword; and with a loud voice, 
thought to intimidate me, by a volley 
of ſhocking execrations ; ſwearing, that 
all the devils in hell ſhould never ſepa- 


on- Fate his wife from him,” —<© Your wife! 
ſter Vol. III. F 


thou 
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—thou monſter of wickedneſs—(cried 
IJ. almoſt breathleſs with rage) what! 


the daughter of the woman you ſhame. 


fully betrayed into marriage, your wife! 
—He pretended to rant.— Why, who 
art thou? AI here dragged him behind 
the chariot, as I choſe not. the tender 
heart of my angel ſhould be terrified 
at this ſhocking ſcene.— Who am I! 
—(replied I, in accents equally en- 


- raged)—one that will make you trem- 


ble.—Sir Harry Beaumont, I am, thou 


vile impoſtor, who has dared to forge 


my name, and title. — Your impious 


forgeries are all diſcovered.” 


Here, ſuch is the force of truth, [ 


obſerved for one moment, he ſtarted 


BY 
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with guilt ;—but, impudent as the moſt 
hardened courſe of 'villany could make 
him, he once more, with the moſt blaſ- 
phemous execrations, ſwore he would 
never relinquiſh the lady.—“ That, faid 
I, ſhall ſoon be proved; as well as your 
baſe, your vile artifices.” —Here, with 
ed the moſt audacious inſolence he drew his 
1? WW (word, and before I could draw mine, 
-n- ¶ po as to be in a poſture of defence, he, in 
the moſt cowardly and treacherous man- 
ner, wounded me in the left arm, tak- 
ing the moſt ungenerous advantage.— 
Thou wretched poltroon (cried I, 
grappling with him) was it not for Miſs 
Sidney, whoſe wrongs cry to heaven 
for redreſs, I would ſcorn to contami- 
rted nate my ſword on a guilty wretch; 
1th F 2 who 
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who deſerves no better a fate than dying 
by a halter.“ Here we made a furi- 
ous paſs at each other; and, after a 
ſeuffle, I. having much the advantage 
of him in ſtrength and agility, (for 


though he is young, he is 1 find a ſhat- ; 
tered diſeaſed wretch) got him down; ; 
where coward-like he lay.—I had him 
now entirely at my mercy, and was f 
going to plunge the ſteel into his wick- 
ed heart, when heaven ſeemed to ſtop p 
my hand, and the ſtill ſmall voice of P 
conſcience told me, Raſh man, for: g 
te bear: leave his crimes to | God to E 
& puniſh, Send not his guilty ſoul, 
ce with all his crimes about him, into 
A everlaſting perdition.—0 ſpare him 1 


e“ to make his peace with God.“ — 
« Powers 
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« Powers of mercy (I cried) in this 
aweful moment, direct me for the beſt.” 
—My drawn ſword held over him— 
« Know, ſaid I, thou impious wretch, 
this moment is thy laft.”—He then, 
trembling, begged for mercy, and pro- 
miſed that he never more would mo- 
leſt Miſs Sidney.—“ You fee, ſaid I, 
thy wretched life is in my hands;”— 
but, after a pauſe, ** take it, and em- 
ploy the remainder of it in begging 


pardon of thy God.” —Here I left him 


on the ground; and, returning to my 
lovely angel; told her all was happily 
over. 4169 


« Alas | ſaid the, faintly ſereaming,” 


you bleed !—Ah me! What! was it in 
MY my 
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my defence? “ Only a flight ſcratch 


(ſaid I) all—all is happily over.” —1 
then ſprung into my chariot, and, whilſt 
my unhurt arm ſupported this lovely 
woman, ordered to be drove with the 
utmoſt ſpeed to the beſt inn in the 
next town——my ſervants following. 
They had had, it ſeems, a long ſcuffle 
with the other ſervants; two of whom 
they had left on the ground, the. other 
three being gone to the aid of their 
wicked maſter. 


O, Stanley! imagine the bliſsful ſtate 


of a ſoul in the manſions of love and 


joy, and you may have ſome faint con- 
ceptions of my enraptured feelings.— 
It is not in nature to deſcribe a ſcene ſo 

exqui- 


] 
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exquiſitely affecting it may be felt, 
but no tongue, no pen, can do it juſ- 
tice by deſcription.— Here the ſoft elo- 
quence of a Rouſſeau, who ſo feelingly | 
has deſcribed the tender paſſion;—the. 
ſweetneſs of a Rowe's numbers ;—the 
heart-felt, refined language, of the great 
maſter of the human paſſions, Richard-, 
ſon, muſt fail ;—fall infinitely ſhort. — 
You, my friend, who are a lover, can | 
feel for me ;—can figure to your heart 
my rapture, my unbounded joy.—1 preſ- 
ſed the enchanting Miſs Sidney to my 
heart, my eyes lifted to heaven with gra- 
titude,—whilſt ſhe, reclining her lovely 
head on my breaſt (without knowing - 
in her ſweet confuſion ſhe did ſo) ſhed 
a ſhower of tears on my boſom.---I 


F 4 kiſſed 
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kiſſed away the precious drops, whilſt 
my cheek was wetted with her tears. 
O, Charles! I am convinced there are 
moments, even in this life, worth pur- 
chafing with worlds !---fo unaccountable 
is the human heart, that though we had 
both ten thouſand things to fay, and to 
explain, yet we ſaid but little :---our 
joy was too great for utterance. 


FEA 


: — 
_- 


| We were now driving by moon-light 
to the next town, which was only a few 
miles diſtant: the moon was indeed 
walking in all its brightneſs ;—whilſt 
my happineſs was equal to Lorenzo's 
in the Merchant of Venice, where he 
Lys, 2 


% How 
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« How ſweet the moon · light fleeps upon that 


„ 
— “ In ſuch a night as this, 
„When the ſweet wind did norte kiſs the 
6c trees, | 
« And they did make no r e : 
W Whilk all the floor of heaven 
„Was thick inlay'd with patterns of bright 
; [3 gold,*.... 


every object in nature ſeemed to add to 
the inchanting ſcene, 


We now arrived at an exceedirig.good 
inn, where J had ſent my ſervants on 
before, to order beds and an elegant 
ſupper ; repoſe and refreſhment being 
abſolutely! neceflary, for the harraſſed 
* of my fair charge; who was 
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near fainting with fatigue, and want af 
food. 


O, Charles! what an affecting ac- 
count did ſhe give me of her being pre- 
ſerved, from periſhing with hunger, by 
means of a little child, whom heaven 
at the cottage ſent to her ſupport ! 


a 9 


After the lovely miſtreſs of my ſoul 


was retired to reſt, I diſpatched Tom- 


kins with a long letter to my mother 
at Harley Houſe, which was only twelve 
miles diftance from whence we were. I 
wrote fully; and gave her a particular 


account of Miſs Sidney's ſufferings, 


her uncommon merit, family, fortune, 
&c, and of my fixed intentions (with 
5 5 N her 
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her approbation) of making her my 
wife, I begged ſhe would ſend her 


coach early in_the morning, with, my 


ſiſter in it, to attend Miſs Sidney to 
Harley Houſe ; as, till we were united, 
I begged ſhe might remain under her 
protection. Having ſettled this mat- 
ter, I retired to bed but not to ſleeps 
—the gratitude I owed to heaven for 
this wonderful event of happineſs, was 
not the leaft rapturous emotion which 
employed my waking hours. : —_ 
64 124 ua 

In the morning, on ſending up my 
name, to enquire how the lady did, 1 


14 vs. 13 3 


was aſtoniſhed to find, that, on hear 


ing it announced, ſhe fell, into vio- 
lent ſcreamings, and an /hyſteric fit. 
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I ran to her apartment, where I found 
her ſhrieking in the arms of the land- 
lady of the houſe. * O' fave me—ſave 
me; from the vile abandoned man!” 
were the words ſhe uttered. —You may 
imagine my aſtoniſhment was great; 
J feared her late frights might have af. 
fected her ſenſes, and enquired the 
rauſe of this ſudden diſorder, — when 
the miſtreſs informed me, my ſervant 
dame up, with his maſter's, Sir Harry 
Beaumont's compliments, and that he 
would breakfaſt with her, if agreeable, 
in the dining room,— Gracious hea- 
ven! (I now exclaimed) I ſece—l ſee, 
the whole affair. She certainly does 
not yet know, and I, in my hurry, and 
rapture of. Joſterday (ſuch ſtrange in- 
| c .onſiderate 


( 
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conſiderate folks are we lovers) forgot 


to acquaint her, that I had changed my 
name, and taken my title.“ 


By proper remedies, however, Miſs 


Sidney opened her languid eyes. I Was 


going to bleed her, when ſhe ſoftly ex- 
claimed, © O, heavens! Mr. Harley, 
is it you ?—ls it my deliverer?” and 
enquiring tenderly after the wound in 
my arm (which however is not conſi- 
derable) I had the joy of ſoon ſeeing the 
roſes again viſit her fair cheek, and her 
fine eyes ſparkling with pleaſure at my 
fight.—I diſmiſſed the miſtreſs of the 


houſe and her maids, who were all 
thunderſtruck, as well they might, at 


the ſtrangeneſs of the above ſcene— 


Being 
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Being ſoon perfectly recovered of her 
fright, this charming woman. joined 
me in the dining- room, where, after 
breakfaſt, a very affecting converſation 
enſued, in which ſhe gave me, with the 
eloquence of an angel, and in a tone of 
ſpeech “ ſweeter than another's ſong,” 
a moſt moving account of her ſufferings ; 
her imprudent mother's marriage with 
the vile impoſtor; his baſe attempts; 
her eſcape ; her paſſing for a married 
woman. at z and, O Charles! 
how did han her ſweet abs be- 
tray the cauſe of what ſhe told me ſhe 
had ſuffered by that innocent deception ! 
—-$he heſitated,—--ſhe bluſhed.---She 
then proceeded 59 her going to Ken- 

Gngron to lodge ; her poverty, and her 
eſcaping 
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eſcaping there again from the vileſt of 
men, who, ſhe was informed, lodged | 


. in the very houſe. 
5 | 
- « Yes, my lovely angel (cried I, 


. c © 
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f claſping her to my breaſt) you did in- 
deed fly from Sir Harry Beaumont.---- 


e 


But why (continued I, tender ly ſmiling) 
what injury had I done you, that you 
fled from me?“ 
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4 From you? (ſhe cried: with aſto- 
niſnment) was it from you I eſcaped 
with: ſuch fear and abhorrence ?-=--Q, 
heavens !” Sn 
Here a tender converſation enſued, 
in which I gave her an account of my 
hearing 


+ „ a - a = —— 


but ſmiling witch enchanting ſweetneſs) 
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hearing her ſing to her guitar in the 


garden. Again ſhe bluſhed and ſigh- 


ed. -I alſo told her, I had been under 


the ſame roof with her at Richmond; 
during which account what ſweet emo- 


tions of mingled ſurprize, tenderneſs, 


and aſtoniſhment, animated her bright 
eyes, and every expreſſive feature l 


« Yes, continued I, my ſituation at 


Richmond pleaſed me, but I find, added 
I, ſmiling archly, there was a thief in 


the houſe ;---for Þloſt a little miniature 
picture of a very great value; and the 
thief, if we. ſhall" find no | mercy 


from me. 
_— — (aid the; viſibly fluttered, 


you 


— 
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you may have your picture reſtored in 
due time.“ 


I would not then diſtreſs her deli- 
cacy with telling her I had ſeen it in 
her lovely boſom, as ſhe lay ſleeping on 
her bed.---In the moſt pathetic terms 
ſhe told me, ſhe had worked for her 
living at Richmond. © Yes, ſaid I, 
prefling her charming hand to my lips ; 
yes, theſe hands have been employed 


In ——— gracious God! was it for 
tne ?” 


Here the ſtarting tear of compaſſion 
for her late diſtreſſed ſituation roſe to 
my eye,---which ſhe obſerving,---<< For 
you ; was it Mr, Harley ? ---- I ſhould 

have 
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have been happy if I had known I had 
been employed in your fervice.”---- 
Thoſe words eſcaped her ;---when bluſh- | 
ing.“ I had a friend who ſweetened 
all my labours, as a guitar, ſhe ſent 
me, an elegant aſſortment. of books, 
and other valuable things, beguiled me: 


of many a ſolitary moment,” 


LEY 


| C Lam happy (ſaid I, without chink⸗ 
ing chat moment what I was ſaying) if 
that little preſent in the leaſt contri- 


buted to beguile the hour of afflic- 
tion.“ 


Here I looked down, and I ſuppoſe 
betrayed ſome aukward emotion,---for 
ſhe _ inſtantly exclaimed.---Good. God! 

| Mr. 
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Mr. Harley! is it poſſible ?- could 
you ?..-My amazement !---but could it, 
---was it ?---O my oppreſſed, my grate- 
ful heart » Here a ſhower of tears, 
of tender gratitude, fell from her bright 
eyes.--- It 1s too much,---Mr. Har- 
ley,---too much,” continued ſhe, even 
ſobbing, with the mingled paſſions. of 


gratitude, delight, and---oh ! my tranſ- 


ported heart! let me add love FEI | 


I claſped her to my breaſt, with an 
energy no words can. deſcribe, whilſt a 
kind of ſacred tranſport kept us a few 
moments ſilent.---Her head was reclined 
on my ſhoulder, whilft ſhe was at that 
moment inſenſible of the honour the - 
did me in that inchanting attitude: 

when, 
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when, ſoftly withdrawing herſelf from 
my arms in a ſweet confuſion, I begged 
her not to mention, or ever after to 
talk of gratitude or favours owed to a 
tnan who would facrifice his life for her 
defence, 


« Ah! my generous friend, ſhe re: 
plied, bat you have endeavoured to da 
already.“ 

I now ſeized the favourable moment 
of offering, in the moſt explicit terms, 
my hand and fortune to her acceptance: 
I urged the danger ſhe muſt inevitably 
be expoſed to, from perhaps the renew- 
ed perſecutions of the vileſt of men, 
whilſt ſhe remained in a ſingle ſtate; 
5 and, 
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and, till ſhe permitted me the honour 
of being her protector, my mother's 
houſe ſhould be her ſafe _ 


828 — — — 


Fn She bluſhed,---ſhe vi her head. 
te I muſt confeſs”---ſhe * ſhe he · 
ſitated. 


« What would my charming Miſs 
Sidney confeſs ?” 


te That you, Sir, are not indifferent 


to me. After what my generous pro- 
tector has done for me, it would be 
ſurely the height of affectation to ſay 
otherwiſe.---If Mrs. Harley approves the 
union— for, alas! (again weeping) 1 
have no father no mother----I will 
unre- 
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unreſervedly own to you, I can have 
no objection.” 


O, Charles 


| I never knew till now, 

To what a pitch I lov'd her. O ſhe ſhot 
Ten thonſand charms into my inmoſt ſoul ! 

«© She look'd ſo mild, ſo amiably gentle, 

„ She bow'd her head, ſhe glow'd with ſuch 

« confuſion, 
« Such lovelineſs of modeſty ! ſhe is, 
In gracious mind, in manners, and in per- 
| & ſon, | 
The perfect model of all female beauty ng 


Oh, my friend,---ſhe is---(tranſport- 
- ng thought!) ſhe is mine for ever !--- 
Her voice, unuſually ſweet, compared 


— 


to 


[ 
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to any other, is peculiarly ſo, when- 
ever ſhe addreſſes me. 


e Sweet as the ſhepherd's pipe, | 
« When all his little flock's at feed before 


© him.“ 


She will call me by no other name 
than Mr. Harley,---as even, ſhe fays, 
the very ſound of Sir Harry Beaumont 
fills her with dread.---We ſpent ſome 
hours, ſome delicious hours, in a con- 
verſation equally tender and refined.--- 
Theſe, my Stanley, are the joys of de- 
licate, of virtuous love.---Little is the 
ſenſualiſt, the roving libertine, with all 
his ſelfiſh raptures, acquainted with the 
leaſt ſentiment, of theſe exalted, theſe 
heart-felt joys; is 
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„Where friendſhip full-exerts her ſofteſt 
« power, | 

« perfect eſteem enliven'd by deſire 
& Ineffable, and ſympathy of ſoul, 
Thought meeting thought, and will preyent- 
ing will, | 
« With boundleſs confidence ; for nought but 
& love 5 
4 Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure.” 


Our tender tete-d- tte was now inter. 
rupted by the arrival of my mother's 
coach, in which that dear parent her- 
ſelf came (to ſhew her reſpe& for my 
fair charge) attended by Fanny my 
amiable ſiſter. You will imagine my 


joy in introducing them to the love- 
lieſt of women. I ſaw, that both my 


mother and ſiſter were ſtruck with her 
5 aa Front 


deemed elegance itſelf. I left the ladies 


with immediate intimacy, whilſt I or- 


dered a dinner ſuitable to this amiable 


from Miſs Sidney's mouth, and looking 
upon her as a being of a ſuperior order; 

whilſt ſhe, with mingled dignity and 
 ſveetneſs— but here again language 
muſt fail.—l ſaid, we went to Harley 


there, and delivered the miſtreſs of my 
foul into the ſafe and tender protection 
of my excellent mother, who, ſmiling, 
told me, ſhe. ſhould. be. careful of the 
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fine form and manner, which may be 


tozether, whoſe acquaintance began 


% C of — tk Y 2 
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company; after which we fet out for 
Harley Houſe ; ſweet Fanny all the 


time devouring every word which came 


Houſe ;—that is, I efcorted the ladies 


. | Ig © * G lacred 
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ſacred depoſit, till my return, when ſhe 
ſhould deliver her up to me for life. 
My eyes, ſufficiently, at this declara- 
tion, teſtified the unbounded rapture of 


my heart; and, caſting a look at my 


lovely angel, hers were. bent on the 
ground in ſweet conſuſion. It was then 
reſolved by theſe delicate minds (and 
indeed my own mind dictated to me the 


ſame thought, painful as it was to leave 


my charmer, for only three days) that 


J had better not take up my abode at 


my mother's, on my firſt eſcorting Mis 


Sidney there ; as the ſervants, from the 
circumſtance of my reſcuing her on the 
road, from the vile wretch ſhe was 
with, might have raiſed ſome goſſiping 
tale injurious to her reputation. For 

her 
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e her ſake alone then, who is the molt 
. delicate and noble- minded of women, 
-I have conſented to abſent myſelf from 
of WW Harley Houſe for three days; during 
„ which I ſhall fly to London, and ſettle 
ic my affairs at Richmond :—and perhaps, 
n Wl (extatic thought!) procure the /pecial 
d licence, and ring, which will make Miſs 
he Wl Sidney mine for ever.—And O! ye hea- 
ve Wl venly powers, who have ſo wonderfully 
led me through this labyrinth of doubts 
and perplexities to my preſent felicity, 
teach me the leſſon of humble gratitude 
for the ineſtimable gift. 


Miſs Sidney is as much delighted 
with your approaching union with her 
beloved friend as I am.—I wiſh the 

G 2 fame 
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fame day, which will make me the 


happieſt of men, could be your happy 


day alſo:—but that we can ſettle. 


I am now but five miles from Har- 
ley Houſe, (waiting for a gentleman 
who attends me to London) at an old 
ſhattered building call the New Inn, 
which, about a century ago, was pro- 
perly ſtyled ſo. The preſent maſter of 
it, having been an old ſervant in ray fa- 
ther's family, I ſhall always reſpect; 
and his ſilver hairs claim my reverence. 


1 love to hear him talk of my honoured 


Parent; though I am ſure to feel pain, 
whilſt he is recounting ſome affecting 
incident which happened in their youth: 

ful 


ful 
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ſul days, to ſee the tear of gratitude 


run down his aged cheek. 


« Ah! mafter Harry, — (for ſo he 
ſtill calls me) I remember when I car- 


lied you to ſchool in your green veſt, 


in theſe now very old arms, to learn 
your A, B, C, of dame Primroſe, down 
in the village, by the Five Oaks. You 
dearly loved a little play as you went, 
and I kept counſel, as my poor old 
maſter uſed to ſay—*< Honeſt Peter, 
(as he was pleaſed to call me)—loves 
my boy—(begging your worſhip's par- 
don for calling you a boy.)—Butr,. Sir, 
I wiſh I'could live to fee the day when 
you would bring a lady down to Har- 
ley Houſe. —I would do my beſt to 

| G 3 dance 
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dance at your honour's wedding, and 

ſo would my old dame. — Ah! when 
| my old maſter was married, what doings be 
Was there! — the whole county came 


gc 
in: but now the faſhion is altered.“ 


« Perhaps (ſaid I, ſmiling) honeſt 
Peter, you will be at another wedding 
. | 


Do ye think ſo, Sir ?—Ah! bleſ. 
ſings on your heart. But you only 
joke with an old man, I doubt: You 


fine gentlemen, now-a-days, be not fo 


fond of marriage.—1 ſhall never forget 
my poor maſter's wedding day.—Sheep 
roaſted whole :—all the* young maids 
and men in tle pariſh, dancing on the 


great 
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great bowling-green in the park .—bells 
ringing for a week. —No, no, there will 
be no ſuch doings now-a-days :;—it is 


gone —it is gone.“ 


I never, my friend, viſit Harley Houſe 
without calling on this good old man.— 
I ſometimes ſpend a night here, merely 
for the good of his houſe, when I am 
always complimented with ſleeping 1n 
the beſt tapeſtry room, as it 1s called ; 
the figures in which, having been a 
prey to the moth for theſe hundred 
years, afford a moſt ſtriking leſſon on 
the ravages of time, and are to be look- 
ed upon as a venerable piece of anti- 
quity; being the laſt remains of ſome 
old furniture in Harley Abbey, which 
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| belonged to my anceſtors in the time 
of the civil wars, the ruins of which 
are only now remaining. In this ve- 
nerable apartment I am writing to you, 
on a table on which are a hundred cu- 
rious devices, carved. in the days of 
yore. — But, ah, my friend, I can at- 
tend to nothing within this old building, 
wWuhilſt through the © ſtoried window 
richly dight,” and betwixt the panes of 
painted glaſs, I deſcry at this moment, 
though at ſome miles diſtant, 


« In the deep gloom of yon imperious bowers,” 


the hoſpitable roof of Harley Houſe— 
e. boſomed-high in lofty trees.” What 
an exquiſite delight is there in viewing, 


even 


. 
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> even at this diſtance, that venerable 
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a grove of oaks, that waving avenue of 
pines, which ſhelter the dwelling in 
which is contained all my ſoul holds 
dear Breath ſoft ye winds !—and may 
; no rough blaſt, diſturb the ſweet repoſe 
of my lovely angel.—But not another 
word on the inexhauſtible ſubject of her 
praiſe. Write immediately, and with 
a thouſand wiſhes for your felicity, 
a believe me, 
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Miſs Stoxev, to Miſs WoopLey, 


Harley-Houſe. 


WILL ſuppoſe, my beloved Har- 
riet, that you have received my mi- 
ſerable letter wrote from a wretched 
cottage on Bagſhot Heath; and alſo, 

| I will fuppoſe, that before now, Mr. 
Stanley has informed you, by the ac- 
count from his excellent friend, that he 
(by the wonder-working hand of Provi- 
dence) found me at that wretched cot- 
tage, in the utmoſt danger and diſtreſs; 
that he reſcued me moſt nobly, from 
the vileſt of abandoned villains ; that 
he 


fic 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY, 131 


he conveyed me to this hoſpitable man- 


ſion, after his excellent mother and ami- 


able ſiſter had met us at the town of 


; all theſe happy incidents I 
will ſuppoſe you are acquainted with: 
but, O my friend, it is not cannot be 
in the power of language to deſcribe to 
you, the generous, the noble behaviour 
of my glorious deliverer ! 


% All quick heroic ardor ! temper'd ſoft 


With gentleneſs of heart, and manly reaſon ! - 


« If Virtue were to wear a human form, 


« To light it with her dignity, and flame, 


6 Then ſoftening mix her ſmiles, and tender 


% graces, / : 
'© ©, ſhe would chuſe the perſon of my Har- 
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For ſo, by the beloved name of Har- 
ley, muſt I ſtill call him: — the very 
title of a Sir Harry Beaumont making 
me yet ſnudder. 


Bleſs me, my dear, think of my fly- 
ing from the only man on earth I ever 
did, or ever can love; from the unfor- 
_ * tunate miſtake of believing he was my 
moſt mortal foe !—O Providence] thou 
ſecret wonder-working hand, that with 
majeſtic ſilence rules the whole of this 


inviſible machine, permit me, with 


humble adoration, to bend my knee to 


thee, in wondering praiſe and grati- 
tude, for theſe thy aſtoniſhing acts of 


goodneſs, 


7 


* Let 
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« Let none, my friend, deſpair, who truſt in 
„ Virtue.“ F 


How ſhall I ſufficiently deſcribe to 
you the worth of the good Mrs. Har- 
ley, whoſe behaviour to me is perfectly 
parental ?—She weeps over the fad tale* 
of my late diſtreſſes, with the tender 
concern of a fond mother.—Qr how 
ſhall 1 find expreſſions adequate to de- 
ſeribe the lovely foxm of Fanny Harley? 
A beautiful young girl of eighteen, 
highly accompliſhed, —her fige ex- 
preflive eyes, like thoſe of my Harley, 
beaming with every virtue.— But what 
chiefly endears her to my fond heart, 
is, that the loves her admirable brothes 
Wb an $3666. of affectian.— If perfect 

a bliſs 
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bliſs can fall to a mortal's lot, I ſurely 
am at this moment in the poſſeſſion of 
it.— This day month is fixed for giving 
my hand,—ah, Harriet to the moſt 
excellent of men.—An affectation of 
delay, on my part, to my noble deli- 
verer, to my glorious protector, would 
be the higheſt degree of abſurdity.— 
Beſides, my dear, he knows, from a 
_ thouſand unguarded expreſſions I have 
dropped, —nay, even from as many 
particular circumſtances in my behavi- 
our, how dear—how juſtly beloved he 
has been by your poor Lucy, —even on 
my very firſt acquaintance :—but to 
you, my faithful friend, have I long 
fince revealed the ſecret of my heart — 


0 my Harriet, I am covered with con- 
| fuſion 
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fuſion when I refle& that Mr. Harley 


one night heard me ſinging in the gar- 
den at Kenſington, ſome plaintive lines, 
which were too expreſſive of my tender 
attachment. O, heavens! little did 1 
—could I imagine, that he was liſtening 
to my melancholy ſtrains! And it was 
the very next morning too, myſterious 
heaven! that I fled from him !—Hfled 
from the man, who was decreed to be 


my guardian angel and deliverer. 


It is, however, ſome ſmall relief to 
my delicacy (for Iwill not call it pride) 
that he knows not that 7 was the thief, 
who ſtole the picture. He mentioned 
the theft; —and I thought he ſmiled— 
Why did he ſmile ?—I am convinced 


it 
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it muſt be impoſſible he can know it is 
in my poſſeſſion :—tt is indeed, at this 
moment, in my boſom, where it has re- 
mained ever ſince I committed the rob- 
bery;—and this little ſecret he never 
mall be acquainted with, till I have 
given him my hand. or 1k 


I felicitate you, my beloved friend, 
en your approaching union with ſo ex- 
cellent a young man as Mr. Stanley. — 
I hear nothing here but his praiſes, and 
that he perfectly reſembles, both in tem- 
per and perſon, my amiable Harley.— 


But can he be ſo good? can he be fo 


generous ?—ſo humane ?—It is impoſ- 
fble—at leaſt I think fo—for any hu- 


man beigg to ae Henry. 
Mr. 


Ci 
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Mr. Stanley's ſeat, I find, is in this. 
county.—What dreams of happineſs 
do I indulge myſelf with, in the ſweet 
hope, that I ſhall be fo near my deareſt 
Harriet for the remainder of my life! 
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extremely. I charge you never call me 
lady Beaumont :— the very name (ſuch 
is the force of habitual fear) makes me 
Mudder. I had rather a thouſand times 


be plain Mrs. Harley.—But I am this 
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inſtant called by this ſweet girl Fanny, 
to viſit a beautiful grotto, (the work of 
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her own hands) under a hanging rock, 
by the ſide of a river, on the banks of 
which, in all probability, we ſhall ram- 
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ble about till evening. —Adicu, there- de 
fore, my dear, for the preſent. he 


S # # # # # # # # $ #% 


| Monday . 

| ; th 

O, Harriet, pity my confuſion :—I 5 
| | ſt 


die with ſhame ;—my theft is diſcover- 
ed and how ſhall 1 be able to'fee his Ml © 


face again ?—bur hear this ſad diſaſter. P 

| | m 

I was. in the midſt of dreſſing to-day, as 
before dinner, when I heard a gentle 8 
tap at my chamber door.—I, believing hs 
it to be Miſs Harley, ran to the door = 
(the maid, who attends me, being gone af 


down 
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down for a few moments)—but, good 
heavens! who ſhould it be but her ami- 
able brother ! — I ſtarted back ;—for, 
bleſs me, my dear, my hair was all 
diſhevelled, — no handkerchief in the 


world round my neck,—and the firſt 


object which preſented itſelf to him, was 


the little picture hanging on my breaſt. 
Imagine my confuſion ;—which was 
ſtill heightened by his-claſping me, on 
this diſcovery, to his boſom, in a tranſ- 
port not to be expreſſed—whilſt I hung 
my head and:looked like a guilty thief 
as I was.—I ſtruggled hard to diſen- 
gage myſelf from his too tender graſp ; 
—when he exclaimed, © And have I, 
at laſt, found out the fair culprit ?—Be 
aſſured I will puniſh you moſt ſevere- 


ly. 
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ly.”—A million of fine things he now 
 Jaid, which I will not repeat, whilſt ! 
looked fooliſh-enough :—but how great 
was my aſtoniſhment, when he fairly 
confeſſed at laſt, that he knew I had the 
picture ali the time But, continued 
he, when my Lucy has given me her 
hand, then, and not till then, will ! 
tell her how 1 came to be acquainted 
with the enchanting ſecret,” 


What could he mean, my dear? He 
never could fee it in my poſſeffion— 
No that was impoſſible. —1 wiſh he had 
told me what he really meant :---but he 
has a hundred delicacies, a hundred re- 
 finements of fentiment, which no man, 
but himſelf, had ever an idea of,----l 


got 
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got him, however, out of my apart- 


ment as well as 1 could, and am ſet 
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down to ſeribble the little incident to 


my HFarriet.-- Here he comes again.--- | 
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| He ſnatches the pen out of my hand, and 

tells me, he mult have my letter, this 

| moment, to encloſe in one to Mr. Stan- 

ley. On the condition he will himſelf 
add a poſtſcript, I reſign my pen. 
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Mr. HARLEY to Miſs WooDLEY, 


MaAb AM, 


F any thing can add to the extreme 

felicity of the happy man, who, on 
the twentieth day of the next month, 
will have the ſupreme delight of call- 
ing the lovelieſt of women his bride, it 
will be the additional heart-felt hope, 
that, on that Gay likewiſe, Miſs Sid- 
ney's charming friend will give her hand 


to the moſt amiable man on earth. I 


need not tell the fair lady to whom I 


have the honour of addreſſing theſe lines, 


that I mean my excellent friend Mr. 
Stanley. 


„ 
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Stanley. Haſten, deareſt Madam, his 
felicity ; and may that happy day be as 


auſpicious to you both, as to 
* Your molt ſincere, 


And obedient ſervant, 


H. HARLEY BEAUMON Tr. 


And now being again in the poſſeſſion 
of the pen, permit me to add, and to 
your tenderly affectionate, 


Lucy SIDNEy. 


Mys 
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Atifs WooDbIE Y to Miſs SIDNEY, in 
Anſwer to the foregoing Leiter. 


German Spa. 


Y 


Mr. Stanley's accounts from his excel- 


abſent as I am, I have heard, by 


lent friend, every intereſting particular 
relative to your approaching happy 
union with that moſt worthy man.---- 
had almoſt (till your noble deliverer re- 
ſeued you from the vileſt of wretches) 


« wept my ſpirit from mine eyes,” at 
the heart-moving recital of your dil- 
treſſes, The eventful hiſtory of your 


life, 


E S, my deareſt friend, Aiſtant and 
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life, my Lucy, could it be tranſmitted 
to poſterity, would afford a moſt in- 
ſtructive leſſon of this great truth, that 
ſuffering innocence is the peculiar care of 
heaven ;—which, you plainly ſee, has 
led you, though loſt to hope, through 
an abyſs of perplexities, poverty, and 
diſtreſs, to the higheſt degree of human 
felicity. — Let none, therefore, deſpair, 
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moſt worthy and amiable man. And 
though I eſteem the character of your 


beloved Harley, * next to idolatry,” — 
Vor. III. H yet 


who rely for help, on the Providence of the +43 
Almighty. 3 i 
| ' p 3 | 
I I, too, my deareſt Lucy, am happy; 4 
| ſuperlatively ſo, 1 7 44 
i p y y n the approaching 14 1 
) proſpect of being united, for life, to a 174 
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yet I cannot, muſt not think him more 
generous, more humane, or more ex- 
cellent than my Stanley.—O, my dear! 
were I to tell you of his patient merit, 
with regard to myſelf, his ſilent, long, 
reſpectful paſſion (for I find my uncle 
knew of it ſome years ſince, though 
he, from an unaccountable caprice in 
his temper, concealed the affair, pre- 


tending a diſlike to Mr. Stanley, for no 
_ earthly reaſon, but that he heard he was 
going to ſtand for the county, in op- 


poſition to him,) was I, I ſay, my 
dear, able to enumerate all. this worthy 
young man has ſuffered for my ſake, 
(even to the prejudice of his health) 
you would then acknowledge with me, 


that I can never ſufficiently return ſo 
tender 
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tender. and faithful a paſſion. My 
uncle, by way of reparation, for con- 
cealing what he was entruſted to reveal 
to me, (I mean Mr. Stanley's attach- 
ment to me, having only given me a 
{mall hint of it, which I mentioned in 
one of rny letters, though I had not 
then an opportunity of ſaying more) 
my good uncle, I ſay, is now, from an 
unaccountable whim, grown ſo fond of 
sr. Stanley, that he will ſcarce ſuffer 
him a moment to be abſent from his 
y ſighht:— but we will allow an old man 
of ſeventy-five, to have caprices: and 
e, be now is hurrying on the match, with 
an aſſiduity equal to what my impatient 
lover himſelf can deſire.— He read Mr. 
Harley s obliging poſtſcript.—“ The 
H 4 te twen- 
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« twentieth of next month !—haſten his 
ce felicity !—Aye, to be ſure you ſhall, 
« — What ſay ye, Harriet ?—-I will 
« have no /queamiſh deferring of the 
c day—No mincing, coy airs of—fay 
« A little longer. You like this man 
cc and he likes you: therefore, in God's 
ce name, the ſooner you are married the 
ce better.” —I may then, my Lucy, 
venture to pronounce, that your happy 
day will be mine likewiſe ; and, indeed, 
an affectation of over-delicacy in theſe 
matters, I have often thought a moſt 
ridiculous abſurdity in a woman, and a 
very ill compliment to the man with 
whom ſhe is under an engagement to 
ſpend the remainder of her days. 


And 


to 
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And ſo, my Lucy, you inſiſt on my 
calling you plain Mrs. Harley. — What 
has the title of Ladyſbip no charms no 
weight with you? —- Ah! my ſweet 
friend, how many hundred women ſa- 
crifice every comfort, every happineſs 
of their lives, merely for that empty 
found of—< your ladyſhip !'—Whilft 
you, with the ſame noble ſentiments, 
which directs all your actions, deſpiſe 
every thing but real merit But you 
are a wonderful girl—and ever was. 


I hope you are now ſufficiently ac- 


quainted who the kind author of all 


thoſe preſents were: II am even more 
pleaſed with his extreme delicacy -and 
refinement, in his manner of preſenting 
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them, than with even the well-choſen, 
noble preſents themſelves.—Bur he is 
an aſtoniſhing young man |—Heavens! 
what a tranſcendant generolity, what an 
image of 


All perfect goodneſs in his mind!“ 
« A beam from heaven —glowing with every 
: „ virtue.“ 


Mr. Stanley, my dear, has told me 
all, and the moment I heard Mr. Har- 
ley had changed his name, to the dread- 
ed title of Sir Harry Beaumont, I fat 
down to inform you of the intereſting 
event: but I, unfortunately, it ſeems, 


Tent my letter by a Mr. Mordaunt, a 
WO friend of my uncle's, who is 
detained, 


my ay a” Fas 
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detained, I hear, at Paris, by a very 
dangerous illneſs.—As he propoſed be- 
ing in a very ſhort time in England, 1 
thought it more expeditious than truſt- 
ing to the common packet; but, though 
you have not yet received that momen- 
tous letter of mine, you will now, at 


leaſt, know IT was not negligent in any 
circumſtance which affected the happt- 
nefs of my deareſt friend, 


O, Lucy! what muſt have been the 
tranſport of the enraptured Mr. Har- 
ley (for I muft not call him Sir Harry 
Beaumont) to have heard you ſinging 
by moon light in the garden at Ken- 
lington! — He wrote fuch a letter to 
Mr, Stanley upon the fubje& ! — But 
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you will one day ſee it.---I am alſo ac- 
quainted with another little ſecret, 
about the Pifture,----but I will ſay no- 
thing. I can keep counſel.----** Pro- 
voking Harriet (you cry) tell me this 
moment what you mean,”----Indeed [ 
ſhall not---I leave hat for Mr. Harley 
to tell----after your day is paſt.----As 
inſtead of your bride-maid, which you 
know I always ſaid I would be, I am 
myſelf, (as Lucentio ſays in the Taming 
of the Shrew) © to practice how to 
bride it,”---let our dreſſes be the ſame 
my dear, on this important day, that 1s 
approaching.----Mine will be (for you 
know it would be ridiculous to be ſtuck 
out in a full dreſs, and a great hoop) 
only a white luſtring Polaneze, trimed 
with 


a. Q 2% — _ 
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with an elegant, narrow, filver edging. 
No ornament on my head but a little 
chip hat, trimmed with a filver blond. 
My hands, however, will be richly 
decked with diamond bracelets. To 
one, will be fixed the ſweet reſemblance 
of my Lucy (which ſhe preſented me 
laſt year) to the other, that of my ami- 
able lover.----My uncle, who is quite 
alive, and grown gay and young again, 
(for a wedding in a family, I have al- 


ways obſerved, is looked upon as a moſt 


joyous affair) wants me to be dizened 
out in al} my jewels, with a flaming 


gold brocade full ſuit; and he has begun 
talking this fortnight of getting every 


thing ready that ſomething, he ſays, 
may be going forward.”----He really 
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diſtreſſes me---perpetually introducing 
Mr. Stanley to people of his acquaint- 
ance at the wells, and rooms with 
5 This, Sir, is Mr. Stanley a 
very worthy gentleman, who is juſt on 


the point of marriage with my neice 
Harriet here.”---Do not you pity me, 
| Lucy ?---but you know my uncle's cha- 
rafter exactly; which is, a well-mean- 
ing, buſtling, honeſt, weſt country 
*Squire :—not over-delicate in his noti- 
ons. He ſeems now determined to make 
up, for all his late ill-humour during 
his long illneſs, on which account I 
freely forgive him. 


Ah! my friend, 1 little thought my 
wedding day would have been yours ;— 
| but 


3 


] 
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but I was, ſomehow, kindly forced into 
the /nare. — Over-perſuaded—Lucy.— 
Now, inſtead of ftrewing the way to 
church with flowers (as I always faid I 
would) for my Lacy, I ſhall be my/e{f, 
trembling and quaking, before the dean 
of Wr, who is to perform the cere- 
mony in the Engliſh chapel here. 


— — — 0* er” * 


Mr. Stanley, has a ſmall preſent for 
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you—but let him ſpeak for himſelf, 
as he ſays he will not be behind-hand 
in a poſtſcript with his friend Sir Harry, 


My uncle calls me to go to a hun- 
|  dred places.—Adieu, therefore, my be- 
loved Lucy Sidney, (the laſt time I 
rn - thall 
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' ſhall call you by that dear name) and 
believe me now, and for ever, 


Yours, moſt faithfully, 


HARRIET WOODLEY. 
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P.Q $.-T:$ C.-C» 


Mr. STANLEY, to Miſs S1Dwnev, 
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OU will forgive, I know, the im- 
pertinence of a man to whom 
your late ſufferings, as well as approach- 
ing proſpect of happineſs, have too 
much excited my tendereſt attention and 
warmeſt wiſhes, for both the happineſs 
of the lovely Miſs Sidney, and my excel- 
lent Harley, to ſuffer me to be ſilent on 
the enſuing joyful event,—Yes, Ma- 
dam, 
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dam, the day which gives you to the 


arms of the beſt of men, will alſo crown 
my wiſhes in the poſſeſſion of your 
charming friend. —Permit me the ho- 
nour of your wearing on that day, the 
encloſed bracelets * of two perſons, 
who, with the utmoſt NIE” ſub- 
ſcribe themſelves, 


Your molt ſincerely, 
Affectionate friends, 


HanRRIET WoodDLEy, 
„ 
10 tf. CHARLES STANLEY, 


A beautiful pair of diamond bracelets ; 
ane with the pifture of Miſs Woodley, ſet 
round with diamonds; the other of Mr. Stan- 
ley, ornamented in the ſame manner. 


Lady 
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* 


Lady BEAUMONT to Mrs. STANLEY. 


Harley Houſe. 


t Whilſt nothing meets my eye but ſights of 
n bliſc,” 


TAKE up my pen to ſend a thou- 

ſand congratulations, a thouſand ten- 
der 'wiſhes for your and Mr. Stanley's 
| happineſs ; which, by a letter to my 
deareſt huſband —(Ah, Harriet ! 1 may 
fay with Blanche, in Shakeſpeare's King 
John, 


z How new the name of huſband in my 
| 1% mouth !”) pi 
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I find commenced the ſame day that 
mine did. I am indeed arrived at the 
very ſummit of all earthly felicity ;— 
and, | | 


© O wonder-working hand, 
44 That in majeſtic ſilence, ſways at will 
% The mighty movements of unbounded na- 
« ture; | 
«0 grant me, heaven! the virtues to ſuſtain, 
This wond'rous change.” 


Your good man writes, that in a few 
weeks you all return to England: 
tranſporting tidings! I will therefore 
| Cefer ten thouſand things I have to ſay 

till that happy period arrives.— will, 
however, tell you, that the good Mrs. 
Harley kept open houſe at this old hoſ- 

N table 
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pitable manſion, for ten days, on ac- 
count of our nuptials :—the gay itſelf 
was ſpent with the utmoſt feſtivity, 
joy, and elegance,—I had not, indeed, 
my Harriet to ſtrew my path to church 
with flowers, but I had ſix little girls 
(lovely as angels) their hair dreſſed 
with ribbons, and flowers, who, with 
each a ſmall baſket under her arm, ſtood 
ready at the church gate to perform this 
old Engliſh ceremony. — The young 
men and ,maids of the village, had a 
tent pitched for them in the lawn before 
the houſe, where they all danced till 


morning.—How much, my ſweet friend, 


is our own happineſs heightened, when 


we are making others happy toa ! 


My 
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| | My dreſs, on the above Joyous oc- 
caſion, was exactly what my Harriet 
mentioned. Mr. Stanley's elegant pre- 
ſent exceeds all I can ſay of gratitude; 
—thoſe beautiful bracelets adorned my 
hands, whilſt the ſweet likeneſs of my 
lovely friend, and her amiable ſpouſe, 
were too pleaſing objects not to be every 
moment regarded with an eye of ſilent 
Joy. Mr, Harley ſays, he ſhall be jea- 
lous of the conſtant attention I pay to 
the reſemblance of his friend. —He is 
now racking his brain for what he ſhall 
fend you in return, —Whether it will be 
a bouquet of diamonds for your boſom 
| (that ſeat of ſpotleſs faith, and friend- 
| ſhip) or a bracelet, with his picture, is 
the grand point in debate. 


O, Har- 
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O, Harriet! this beloved man, yeſ- 
terday (and not before) diſcovered to 
me, where he had ſeen his little picture, 
after I had committed the theft at Rich- 
mond, — Bleſs me, my dear, why, 1 
was ſleeping on my bed !—and you— 


provoking—(girl, I was going to ſay, 4 
but you are now a married woman, and 3440 
I reſtrain my angry pen) — knew of 14 
| 4 
4 ”y 2 6 
this, 4 
- | 14 
4 
And have you and I, my dear, been * i 
really married three weeks ?—Moſt cer- 16 
tainly. It ſeems to me but one raptu- 6 7 
rous moment. — I can only ſay, my hap- | 14 
o . . - 42:57. 
pineſs is ſo much like that of the tender | * | 
| | 148 | 
pair in Mr, Thomſon's charming poem | 9 
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on ſummer, that theſe elegant lines of 
his, perpetually recur to my mind: 


“ Such their guileleſs paſſion is, 


As in i the dawn of time inform'd the heart 


Of innocence, and undiſſembling truth. 

« Tis friendſhip heighten'd by the mutual 
« with, 5 

% 'Th' enchanting hope, and ſympathetic glow, 

« Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 

& To love, each is to each a dearer ſelf ; 

«© Supremely happy, in th' awaken'd power 

Of giving joy.” 


1 had ſcarce written the above lines, 
when my deareſt huſband enters He 
reads what is wrote !—he ſtrains me to 


his fond boſom !—and whilſt his cheek 


is preſſed to mine, whiſpers to my ſoul 
oi unut- 
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unutterable things while the tear of 
affection gliſtens in my eye, he pre- 
vents it ſtealing down my face, by a 
tender kiſs—ſoftly, ſweetly impreſſed 
on my glowing check; whilſt my head 
is reclined on his beloved breaſt. 
« Ineffable delight, and ſympathy 11 
ſoul !”'---Theſe, my Harriet, 


“ Are the joys of virtuous love, 
* And thus our moments fly,” 


In the midſt of this tender luxury, a 


letter is brought to my Harley ;----he 
opens it ;---but, good heavens! what 


is our mutual amazement to ſee it 


dated,----aſtoniſhing !----from Newgate ! 
We both eagerly look over the con- 
tents 3 
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tents ;----they fill me with horror. 
But read here, my friend, the ſhocking 
letter. 


— 


To Sir HARRY BEAU MONT. 


SIR, | 
Newgate. 

WE beg leave to trouble you in 
behalf of an unhappy malefactor, now 
under condemnation of death, for ſe- 
verdi forgeries, and other capital crimes. 
= His real name is O'Neal ;---though 
he has aſſumed another for ſome time 
paſt.---This wretched man now lies dan- 


gerouſſy ill.--Thoſe-of the faculty who 


attend him declare, it is impoſſible he 
ſhould 
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ſhould live three days : he is, however, 
at intervals, perfectly ſenſible; when 
he, with repeated intreaties, begs you 
would favour him with your preſence 
for a few minutes; as he ſolemnly avers 
he has ſomething to communicate to 
you, relative to the fortune of your ex- 
cellent lady, of the utmoſt importance. 
He frequently calls on your name, and 
ſays he cannot die in peace, till he has 
ſeen you, and implored your forgive- 
neſs.— What the unhappy man means, 
we know not; but imagine it is re- 


lative to ſome forgery. Your known 


character, Sir, for humanity, will beſt 


dictate to you, whether, or not, to 
comply with the laſt requeſt of this 


vicked, but now-repentant; and dying 
| 1 Man 7 
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man---We leave it to your compaſtion ; 
---but it is our joint opinion, that your 
preſence would greatly ſoothe the hor- 
ror of his dying moments, before he 
enters into a boundleſs eternity.“ 


This letter, Harriet, is ſigned with 
the names of the ordinary and keeper, 
and of the phyſician and apothecary who 
attend the miſerable man.---O, my dear 


friend, what a ſhocking account !---- 


| | Juſt heaven be merciful to the poor 
wicked wretch !---and may his preſent 
ſufferings expiate his horrid-crimes ! 


After we had again, and again look- 
ed over this dreadful epiſtle, - What 
(ſaid 
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(ſaid I, with eyes, which I fancy had 
ſpeech in them) what, my. deareſt huſ- 
band, do you intend to do ?—Not go, 
I hope !—a thouſand fears 2 


© Do, my Lucy ?—Can the dread- 
ful caſe admit one moment's doubt ?— 
I will inſtantly ſet out to attend this 
poor wretch :—poſlibly I may ſooth his 
dying moments.—l may, with the ſweet 
aid of ſacred” pity, for one minute, 
breath comfort, perhaps :—and ſprinkle | 
peace through the laſt hours of the un- 
happy man.—I will pray by him ;— 
pray for him ;——do any thing, and every 
thing, that can afford him the leaſt eaſe 
at this dreadful period. Gracious hea- 


ven! can J ſupport the thought, that I 
Vor. HI, I can 
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can, for one moment, forbear to alle- 
viate the dying pangs of a fellow crea- 
ture, and neglect to pour the balm of 
pity in his wounded heart —torn, alas! 
with the agonizing torments of guilt, 
and the additional miſeries of ſuffer- 
ing a painful illneſs in a loathſome Jail! 
—Forbid it heaven !—to whoſe reſtrain- 
ing, and preventing grace alone, it is, 
that I, alas! poor, frail, erring man, 
am not, at this moment, as culpable as 
the unhappy O Neale. I am too much 
a man my/elf not to feel as a man ;—far, 
far from me, be that proud, ſuperci- 
Jlious, affected virtue, which can dil- 
Gain the ſufferings of the /oweft and moſt 
 djef} of my fellow — muſt, 
I vill attend him.“ 


1 Ol 
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O, my Harriet, what a man is my 
Harley !—He roſe to pull the bell to 
give orders. 


« My love! (ſaid your poor trem- 
bling Lucy) do you—can you really 
intend to venture on this dangerous 
viſit ?-Let me beg—let me conjure 
you not to think of it. —Who knows 
but the whole may be ſome infernal ſtra- 


tagem to get you in the hands again of 


that wicked man, who, no doubt, has 
heard of our marriage, and is doubly 
incenſed againſt you.---I have a thou- 
ſand fears a thouſand dreadful ideas 


fill my trembling heart for your ſafety. 


---The man ſo very vile---ſo intrepid 
what horrid plot for your life may he 
| I 2 not 
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not have formed !----I ſhudder at the 
very apprehenſion of your entering a 
dreadful cell in Newgate, ſurrounded, 
ſhocking thought ! by a ſet of infernal 
wretches, as wicked as himſelf. The 
names with which the letter is ſubſcrib- 
ed, may all be feigned ;---another of 
his vile forgeries.----Beſides, granting 
it were all true, in all probability, be- 
fore you can arrive at the horrid man- 
ſion, he will have paid the laſt debt to 
nature.---Let me conjure you then, my 
beloved Henry, to drop all thoughts 
of going on this dreadful buſineſs.” 


« In vain, my deareſt love, ſaid he, 
is all your eloquence on this occaſion ; 
---in vain your tender, cauſeleſs fears: 

---the 


# ©. — W 8 
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----the voice of ſacred pity pleads ſo 


ſtrongly in my heart for this poor wretch, 
I muſt obey its impulſe. For thy dear 
ſake I will take every neceſſary caution. 
The phyſician, whoſe name is ſub- 
ſcribed to the letter, is my intimate 
friend :----I ſhall firſt call on him to 


know the exact truth of the affair.---- 


Set that tender heart at reſt then: and 
may every good angel ſhield my ſweet. 
Lucy, till my return.” 


This worthieſt of men having ſaid 
this, he fondly claſped me to his breaſt, 


whilſt the tear of anxious tenderneſs for 


his ſafety, ſtole down my cheek.---*< Go 


then, ſaid I, and may heaven protect 


13 you! 
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vou l- But, ah! 1 yet fear, and ſhall 
be wretched till you return.” 


He is gone, my Harriet !---the moſt 
humane, and benevolent- of men, is 
gone to the relief of that vileſt of bee 
ngs.---But let me harbour no farther 
reſentment againſt a dying man.---Poor, 
wicked wretch!----I forgive him, and 
may heaven, in its infinite good neſs, 
take him to its mercy .I muſt now lay 
down my tired pen ;---for till I have a 
letter from my beloved Henry, my 
mind is one continued ſcene of tumult, 
fear, and timid weakneſs,----He may 
perhaps be aſſaſſinated :---he may be 
but be huſhed my fears :---has he not 
thee, Almighty Father, the friend and 


guar- 
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guardian of the righteous, to aid, and 
to ſupport him ? 


Fanny Harley knocks at my door :--- bo! 
ſweet girl !---what would ſhe have ?--- NM 
Only a walk, ſhe ſays, to the Old Ab- 7 
bey, to inſpect a little grotto, ſhe is I f 
going to make under the ruins :-—the ol fi. 
air may reheve my ſpirits.----To-mor- F 


row good Mrs. Harley propofes a little 


ramble for the day, merely to divert 


ba aw . * ; 
— F a4 a * 2 
—_— RT . + 2 rr 
— — — . _ - IS — = 
* - - —S * 


your poor Lucy.---Adieu then, till I 
have a letter from my Harley. 


R W * * * * * * * „* * 


2 
He 1s ſafe, my Harriet !---the beſt of 


men, I thank heaven, is ſafe !----My 
14 tender 
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tender fears for his welfare, are all re- 
lieved by the arrival of the wiſhed-for 
letter, which I tranſcribe for your pe- 
ruſal : the contents of which ſhock my 
whole frame. Gracious God, receive 
the ſoul of the poor wicked wretch !--- 
But read the letter here ; for I no more 
can paint his dying agonies, than I can 
the tranſcendent generoſity and hea- 
venly compaſſion of my excellent huſ- 
band on this occaſion. 


Sir 


a". 
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. 


Sir HARRY BEAUMONT to Lady BEAUMONT, 


London. 
My deareſt Love, 


Diſpatch this by a ſpecial meſſenger, 

to eaſe thy tender heart, —thy anxious 
fears —Be in no pain for me, who am 
in perfect health and ſafety ; but let 
your tears flow—(I give them leave) 
for the wretched, the guilty, poor dying. 
man, I have juſt been viſiting.—I have 
this moment left a ſcene which has Har- 


rowed up my very ſoul. — Pray, my 


Lucy, pray to heaven to releaſe, and 
15 | to 
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to receive the miſerable O Neale to 


mercy.— Let not thy heart (the ſeat of 


ſpotleſs innocence) diſdain to plead 


to pour out at the throne of grace, thy 
earneſt prayers for this guilty criminal. 


Never can you offer them on a more af- 


fecting occaſion :—never can the divine 


mercy have more crimes to pardon. You 


begged me to be very minute, take then, 
my love, the ſad recital, 


On my atrival in town, I inftantly 


ordered my catriage to drive to the 


houſe of Dr. H —. Alas! I found 


the dreadful account in the letter I re- 


ceived,” was but too true. The above 
worthy man informed me, the wretch- 
ed O Neale, he ety could ſur- 


005 


> vive 


® 
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vive but a few hours, and that no time 
was to be loſt.— The doctor attended 
me in my chariot to the horrid recep-- 
tacle of guilt and miſery.—On our way: 
to it, he informed me—the dying man: 
had been detected a few weeks fince,, 
in two very capital forgeries for large 
ſums :—that for above a week he had: 
laid in a violent fever, from which (his; 
conſtitution ſo extremely ſhattered by 
his debaucheries) it was impoſſible he: 
ſhould recover :—that he had been for 
three days in a ſtrong delirium, in which. 
he had made ſome ſhocking diſcoveries; 
of his former crimes:—that he raved 
continually on my name, and on ano- 
cher, — which I will not ſhock. your ten- 
der breaſt to mention. By this time 

I 6 We: 
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we were arrived at the horrid manſion, 
e alighted ;—the night was dark 
and gloomy ;—St. Sepulchre's bell had 
juſt ſtruck ten. A turnkey, whoſe obſcure 
and diſmal countenance was ſufficiently 
expreſſive of the horrors which ſur- 
rounded us, appeared with a dark lan- 
thorn, We were conducted through a 
long, damp, and noiſome paſſage, to a 
few ſtone ſteps, which deſcending, 
brought us to the door of thoſe miſer- 
able cells, appropriated for the recep- 
tion of the moſt wretched of human 
beings, a criminal under ſentence of 
death —Ah! my Lucy, we that roll in 
affluence, caſe, and ſecurity, are abſo- 
lute ſtrangers to theſe real ſcenes of 
horror, which encompals theſe poor out- 


caſts. 
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caſts of human nature. As we were ſtill 
following our ſhabby guide, by a dim, 
winking lamp, through a narrow dark 
paſſage beyond deſcription horrid, and 
by the ſide of cells, in which methought 
I heard groans of condemned crimi- 
nals, I could not help exclaiming to 
myſelf in the words of Lear : 


— 


_ © Take phyfic, pomp, 

« Expoſe thyſelf to feel, what wretches feel, 
«+4 That thou may'ft ſhake the ſuperflux to 
% them,” 


We were now arrived at a ſmall door, 
bolted, and double-locked. — By the 
ſide of it hung a winking lamp, juſt 

expiring, emblem of the dying wretch 
within the cell; the door of which, ; 


our 
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our gloomy guide now opened on its 
grating hinges.—We entered—when, 
gracious heaven ! what a ſcene preſent- 
ed itſelf— The dying man, who was 
juſt then fallen into a ſhort ſlumber, 
lay extended on a miſerable bed ;—a 
| few dying embers, in a chafing-diſh, 
to diſpel the noiſome damps, ſtood in 
one corner in the other, I could diſ- 
cern, lay ſome ruſty chains and irons, 
the late manacles of ſome departed cri- 
minal.—I found here the apothecary 
and ordinary ;—both ſenſible men, —I 


enquired (whilſt the poor wretch lay in 
a kind of doze) if he were in want of 
ſuch neceſſaries as his ſhocking ſtate 
required; and taking a twenty pound 
note from my pocket book, deſired the 


keeper, 
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keeper, who now joinec us, to expend 
it on whatever the unhappy man might 
have occaſion for, —He replied, there 
was at preſent no occaſion for my boun- 


ty, for that two or three gentlemen (his 


riotous companions, I fear) had often 
called on him, and left in his (the 
keeper's) hands, a ſufficient ſum of caſh 
to defray any of the neceſſary expences. 
The fame gentlemen, he added, had 
alſo ſent thoſe of the faculty who now 
attended him in his illneſs. | 


We were now alarmed, by a diſmal 
groan, from the poor wretch in the bed, 
who, ſtarting up, cried out, © Is he 
« arrived? — It burns, it burns, it 
burns! —No one will give me a drop 
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te of water to cool my tongue—and I 
« am ſcorched up.—1 tell you, it was 
te on parchment I engroſſed the deed— 
« dares any one to doubt my hand or 
el | 


I drew near his bed: I took his hand. 
— How do you, Mr. O Neale? Do 
you know me, Sir ?””—He ſurveyed me, 
with an eager, ghaſtly look of affright- 
ment.—*< Yes, yes, yes, I know you 
well.—You are my brother Frank *.— 
You fell overboard in your paſſage 


* His eldeſt brother; — a worthy young man, 
whom it was ſuſpected had foul play for his 
fe, in being cruelly puſhed overboard one 
| night i in his paſſage to England ;—though it was 
reported he periſhed accidentally. 

from 
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from Ireland ; — could I help that? 


Jeſu—Mercy ! how hard it is to drown ! 


Hold —hold.—“ Tye more ballaſt to 


* 


his neck, leſt he ſwim after the ſnip: 
« — ſee, ſee, he holds up his hands for 


«© mercy! Lock at his ſtreaming locks, 


c 


* 


drenched in the briny wave Let 
him make his bed in the oozey deep: 
©« —my mother's jointure ſhall not be 
© his.,—See, ſee, how pale he glares!“ 


* 


I was ſhocked beyond expreſſion :--» 
we endeavoured to give him a ſpoon- 
ful of a cordial: I again ſpoke to him, 
but his eyes were fixed, as if intently 
gazing on ſome object at his bed fide ; 
when, holding up his emaciated hand, 


he with a piteous look exclaimed, as if 
he 
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he had juſt diſcovered ſome new ob- 
JeR.---< Hah! what pale fleeting form 
te is that, which gently beckons me 
ce away ? — Ah! poor loſt Fanny — The 
« unborn infant too! — No, let that 
“ hve.—Shivering and emaciated !— 
„ Yes, Yes, I know you well.—Let 
e the accurſed potions be well mixed: 
no ſuſpicion—who ſhould ſuſpect? 
« —fweet girl— I'll marry you another 
ec time: no matter when. Ah! where 
c are now thoſe coral lips, — thoſe 
te lovely. beaming eyes,—that beaute- 
% ous form ?—dark are thoſe eyes ;— 


A young lady of family and merit, whom, 
by vile arts, he had debauched, and then left 
her to die in poverty, and of a broken heart. 


« pals 


- C( 
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” pale is that cheek—a prey to worms. 


« 42 Hh! villain, that I was, not to 
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ſhield thee—thy helpleſs boſom !— 
Oh, the fell ſtings of late, of vain 
repentance |! — Not one morſel for 
thy famiſhed lips !—Come, come, 
—we will meet this night in the 
myrtle grove by your father's houſe. 
— Hah, you ſhriek, you fly from my 


polluted embrace! and now you fit - 


on yonder fleecy cloud, and ſmile to 


ſee my woes. —What---where am I? 


---Sad, filent !---and ſee- the king of 
terrors, drags, drags me down.” 


Here the miſerable wretch lay ſilent 


for ſome minutes, when I again gently 
ſpoke to him,---He ſtarted up.---< Who 


calls? 
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calls ?----Is that my uncle's voice ?--- 
Hah !---(ſtaring wildly) it is-—it is my 
murdered uncle all grim with clotted 
blood !---ſee, ſee---the gleaming ſteei * 
Dit was the aſſaſſin's ſtab ;---not mine, 
that did the cruel a&t,---no---no, M Da- 
niel,---do not adviſe the poiſoned cup; 
its workings are not quick enough: 
---rather ſtrike at once the fatal blow, 
But who would have thought the old 
man had ſo much blood in him ?---Now 
I roll in gold.----Here, call my ſer- 
vants order my gilt equipage ;---- 
drive me, to the gay ſcenes of ſplendid 


* It was reported his unfortunate uncle loſt 
his life by the ſtab of an aſſaſſin, but in truth, it 
was the wretched nephew who committed the 
cruel deed for the ſake of his fortune. 


riot 
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riot and diffipation.---Gone---gone ! for 
ever gone !---Vain, empty, curſed de- 
luſions hence !---Ah! that pale corſe, 
deformed with murder !---Quick, ſnatch _ 
me hence---and give my vile carcaſe to 
the ſcreaming ravens.---Avaunt, thou 


bleeding ſhade,---will no one take the 
old man from me?” --- 


We, the melancholy witneſſes of theſe 
affecting exclamations of a guilty con- 
ſcience, juſt entering on the borders of 
eternity, were ſtanding round the mi- 
ſerable man, loſt in ſilent concern and 
aſtoniſnment.— The worthy clergyman 
now attempted to pray by him, but he 
had no ſooner begun his pathetic peti - 
tion to the God of Mercy, but the poor 

vretch 
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wretch again broke out Who talks 
c of redemption ?---who talks of mer- 
cc cy ?---there can be none for me !--- 
0 the doors of heaven are ſhut !---the 
< fiery gulph is open to receive me! 


Perceiving there was no probability 
of his being calm, the phyſician beg- 
ged I would ſtay no longer, as it was 
molt likely theſe ravings would conti- 
nue till morning: when, poſſibly, the 
unhappy wretch might drop into a ſlum- 
ber, and wake in more compoſure: I 
therefore thought it now beſt to depart, 
tor that night; determining early in 
the morning to renew my viſit.---The 
phyſician and I chen left this horrid man- 
* * again conducted by the 

ſame 


E 


ſame ill- looking guide through thoſe 
gloomy paſſages which lead from the 
cells of guilt and miſery. 


The next morning, attended by Dr. 
H 


cian, whom I called on in my way (to 


ſee if any thing in the power of medi- 


and another eminent phyſi- 


cine could avail for the unhappy man) 
I once more was drove to Newgate.— 
In the diſmal entry which led to the 
horrid cell, I met the apothecary, who 
informed me the wretched O Neale had 
been relieved by a few hours ſleep ;--- 
that he ſeemed perfectly compoſed, 
though evidently drawing very near his 


end.---I entered the ſhocking cell, and | 


ſaw a ſcene beyond expreſſion affecting. 
+ The 
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The firſt object which ſtruck my ſight, 
was a poor young woman, in ſhabby 
attire, weeping bitterly, and kneeling 
by the dying man ; one arm ſupporting 
his head, whilſt the other hand held a 
phial of hartſhorn drops to his noſtrils. 
This poor young creature (barely 
twenty years of age) I was informed 
was his wife, who had arrived but the 
night before from Ireland.---I was much 
affected to ſee a lovely little boy, about 
three years old, hanging on his wretch- 
ed mother's gown, and crying heavily 
becauſe ſhe did.----The poor child, 
ſobbing, applied to me with the affect- 
ing innocence of that age, Don't 
let poor papa die, Sir! do ſave him for 
poor oy. was much moved.---I 
ne: 


t 
r 
l 
4 
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advanced to the bed: my name being 
announced, the dying man held out his 
hand: -I took it in the moſt friendly 
manner.---** Ah, Sir, ſaid he, in feeble 
accents, this is kind to attend the laſt 
moments of the. moſt vile---the moſt 
wicked wretch----that ever — inter- 
rupted him. Talk no more of that 
we are all frail-—and, as young men, 
ſubject to the follies and levities of 
youth.“ 5 Ah, Sir, you are too 
« good.---I am now going to anſwer 
« for all.----You gave me moſt gene- 
« rouſly my life not long ſince 
4e Oh, that you had then taken it! 


« Where is that ſweet excellence? 
«c 
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te wretch T aided” him, you molt 
freely forgave him, and was offering up 


yur prayers to heaven for all the errors 
| ef hi is life. | N 


de I feel (ſaid fie) the cold powerful 
Hand of death ſeizing on my heart :--- 
Bit ö have A few Borde to > ſay 1 to you, 
that (pointing to a ſmall ſtrong box 
Which ſtood near his bed) are contain- 
ed the writings of the eſtate of Aſh- 
Fark, Which 1 have not mortgaged, 
ind Which 1 preſear to your excellent 


* Alluding to the rencounter on Bagſhot 
ie. when itte had carried off Miſs Sidney. 


"(195316 ; ay. 
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lady.---Mrs. Sidney, her mother-in-law, 
died about fix weeks fince.--4Dhis act 
of reſtitution will, I hope, in ſome Tmall 


degree, atone'for my unworthy treat- 
ment of —— Here, he fainted, 
through excefs of weakneſs -—We at- 


| tempted to- give him a ſpoonful uf 2 


cordial mixture. His poor wife affeck. 
ed me much: ſhe gazed on his pale 
countenance, and meagre features, with 
unutterable anguiſh, while the big tears 
dropped on her breaſt.---Her trenibling 
hands wiped the cold dews from this 
hvid cheeks ;---her arms reſted his dy- 
ing head on her hoſom. le once more 
opened his dim eyes, -and fing them 
hs his afflicted wife, Molly. I am 

K 2 = juſt 


e 
1 
» 


195 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 
juſt going Where is poor little Billy ? 
----Receive, my dear wife, a dying 
ain act 2501s 
Perceiving he was perfectly ſenſible, 
I kneeled by him, and with the moſt 
ſolemn energy, read over him that moſt 
excellent prayer appointed in our li- 
turgy ſor the hour of departure.----I 
added, alſo, ſome emphatic ejaculations 
of my own, on the awful occaſion. ---- 
He 'ſhook his head. May (I ſaid) 
Our Saviour's blood atone and expiate.“ 
An feeble accents he endeavoured to 
repeat the Lord's prayer ;---then trying 
to exert his laſt effort of ſtrength, he 
made a ſign to be raiſed higher in his 
700 | bed: 


ts F©h vs 
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bed: he pointed to his child :- it was 
raiſed to his lips: he attempted a fee- 
ble kiſs :—and could only utter juſt ar- 
ticulate,—* Both wife and child — left 
to mifery and poverty. that, ſaid 
1 Iwill prevent by an annual ſupport, 


and the little boy's education ſhall be 


carefully attended to. The poor 
wretch fixed his dying eyes upon me— 
and with a look of ſeeming gratitude 
(which I ſhall never forget) endeavour- 
ed to thank me, but expired that mo- 
ment in my arms, as I attempted to 
raiſe him.—The wretched wife gave a 


ſnriek, and was'carried out of the room. 


I ſtood for ſome moments gazing on 
the aweful ſcene before me: Ah! my 


K 3 Lucy, 
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Ley, what a preacher is death |—and 
how full, how. pregnant of reflection 
was the breathleſs form before my eyes! 
J ſecretly exclaimed, © Come ye ſons 
ol riot and diffipatian,—look here and 
tremble! Poor, deceived votaries of 
guilt and folly, my heart bleeds for 
you See here, the fatal end of guilt 
and ſhame See, in this wretched ob- 
yet, the fad conſequence! of vice and 
debanchery Where are now his plea» 
fores } his wine, his women Where 
the gay companies of his idle hours? 
Ah, whither how are fled his gay-ſpent 
feſtive nights ? Alas] © the worm ſhall 
feed ſweetly on him 5—darkneſs ſhall 
cover his face. Let che gay, cruel, 
fluttering 
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fluttexing libertine, whoſe. chief glory 
it is to deride bis heayenly maker, 
look here and tremble: Let the guar- 
gians of youth be particularly careful 
of the company: to which they intraduce 
their charge :—this poor young man is 
3 pathetic, example of being early ſe- 
duced, in life, by vicious companions. 
— What a melancholy ſpectacle l--- 

young, map cut off by his own horrid 
vices, in the very prime of manhood 1 
—his age barely twenty-ſtz ;—his per- 


ſon remarkably fine and amiable; with 


an underſtanding (had it not beep per- 


verted by wickedne(s) capable af #48 


- hears bleeds far him! eaply. initiated 
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into every faſhionable vice, with the 
ftrongeſt propenſities for, what the world 
falſely calls, pleaſure, he became at laſt 
to even glory in thoſe horrid crimes 
which are a diſgrace to human nature. 
Join, my Lucy—join in beſeeching 
eternal mercy, to receive his ſout.—Let 
not 'your ſpotleſs purity, your angelic 
innocence, diſdain to plead for the guil- 
ty wretch, before he is W to 
everlaſting miſery. - 


After having given orders, to the 
keeper, for the body to be decently in- 
terred in St. Sepulchre's church, and 
diſcharged what had been expended i in 
this unhappy man's . left theſe 


horrid 
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horrid, ſcenes of miſery.— My heart, 
methought, as J paſſed by the melancho- 
ly receptacles of condemned wretches, 
even bled with pity, and awakened the 


« very virtue of un, on, my breaſt, 


As 1 paſſed by mouldy, wall, oo 
through the noiſome avenues , which 
lead to theſe ſcenes of horror, reflec- 
tion was excited. Farewell, ye wretch- 
ed inhabitants! I mentally faid ;—dread- 
ful as your ſituation 1s, it 1s guilt alone 
which renders it ſo.— The dark | cell, 
the iron fetters, the mouldy, noiſome 
wall, would (were. you innocent) loſe 
their horrors you would then fleep 
as ſweetly on your beds of ſtraw, whilſt 
ö "i 5 


141, 
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angels guarded your peaceful flumbers, 
as on n. a down in gilded _— 


Ne taþ; 
"On ig From this lt 
abode, and on once more revifiting the 
realms of chearful day, I ordered to be 
inftantly drove to the houſe of the apo- 
thecary who attended the unhappy man, 


9 as 1 was informed he was His relation. 


Ii found him at home, and he ac- 
quainted me with ſome affecting parti- 
eulars relative to the poor Mrs. Oe Neale. 
She Was, he faid, the daughter of a 
warthy clergyman, in the north of Ire- 


land, and has been really married to 


the unhappy man; chat the had dif- 


obliged al. her relations by her impru- 


dent 


HIS FORY er Mise $TDNEY. agg 
dent marriage; and that fhe had been 
ſome time reduced to great poverty: 
and that he (the apothecary) had ſent 
for her to England. He alſo told me 
ſhe was then ip his houſe, and begged 
J would ſee her to {atisfy myſelf of the 
above particulars : but this requeſt l 
did not comply with, fearing my pre- 
ſence would, only more diſtreſs her 
wounded mind.----Qne can neyer, a 
Lucy, be too delicate in our manger 
of relieving the wretched. I leſt fifty 
pounds in the hands of this worthy ap- 

. Fhecary, and his wife, for che imme- 
diate relief of the poor widow ; which 
Jam Idhall annually tranſmit to her, he- 


Ades providing for her infant) ſan, gud 
. K 6 pre- 
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angels guarded your peaceful flumbers, 


as on beds of down in gilded palaces; 
ideen ontttz : | 


On Ming from this melancholy 

abode, and on once more reviſiting the 
realms of chearful day, I ordered to be 
inftantly drove to the houſe of the apo- 
thecary who attended the unhappy man, 
28 I was informed he was His relation. 
I found him at home, and he ac- 
quaimed me with ſome affecting parti- 
culars relative to the poor Mrs. O. Neale. 
She Was, he faid, the daughter of a 
worthy clergyman, in the north of lre- 
land, and has been really married to 
che unhappy man; that the had diſ⸗- 
obliged all her relations by her impru- 
WD 2 dent 
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dent marriage; and that fhe had been 
ſome time reduced to great poverty; 
and that he (the apothecary) had ſent 
for her to England. He allo told We 
ſhe was then in his houſe, and begged | 
J would ſee her to ſatisſy myſelf of the 
above particulars : but this reqveſt 1 
did not comply with, fearing my pre- 
ſence would. only more diſtreſs her 
wounded mind. One can neyer, am 
Lucy, be too delicate in gur manner 
of relieving the wretched. I leſt fifty 
pounds in the hands of this worthy ape- 

. Fhecary, and his wife, for the imme 
| digte relief of the poor widow ; which 
Jum I mall annually tranſmit to her, he- 


* providing for her infant an, aud 
K 6 pre- 
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preſerving his youth from the ſnares 
and vices which have proved ſo fatal to 
his unhappy father. I hurried home 28 
faſt as poſſible; but the melancholy 
ſcene I had ſo lately been witneſs to, 
in the diſmal manſions of Newgate, en- 
tirely engroſſed my thoughts. -To a 
mind ſo contemplative as mine, every 
object is a ſubject for morali xing; 
but this was particularly ſo.---I _ 
on my table a card from Lord/B- 
to dine, and accompany him to the new 
opera: but I declined both. -] found 
my mind ſo much unhinged, my ſpi- 
rits ſo much affected, with the ſhock- 
ing exit of the unhappy O Neale, and 
with deeply reflecting on the fad fate 
"I EE JO - of 
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of thoſe poor wretches in the dreadful 
abodes of a loathſome gaol, that I 
preferred a ſolitary hour of meditation, 
in which I might indulge (if I may fo 
call it) the luxury of compaſſion, to the 


moſt elegant, ſplendid feaſt, or to a 


crouded theatre, blazing with a thou- 
ſand lights. 


 Ruminating on the melancholy fate 
of my unhappy fellow creatures, pining 


in want, and ſhut from the wholeſome 


air, and ſociety, I could not help ap- 


plying theſe admirable Lines of ours fa- 
vourite T homſon. 
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* Ab! little think the gay licentious proud, 
** Whom pleaſure, power, and affluence ſur- 
* round ; 
5 They, who their wache hours | in giddy 
| * mirth. 
« And wanton, eften cruel, riot Waſte; 
Ah! lutle think they, while they dance 
„ alopg, 19 0 
« How many feel, this very moment, death, 
And all the fad variety of pain. | 


“ Thought fond man of theſe, 
«© Viee in his high career would ſtand appall'd, 
* And heedleſs rambo impulſe. learn to 
& think: 
The conſtious heart of charity would Warm, 
-46 And her wide with benevolence dilate: 
. The ſocial tear would riſe, the ſocial figh 3 
And into clear perfection, (gradual bliſs, 
«« Refinivg fill, the ſocial paſſions work,” 


d/ 


140 In 
— 


HISTORY os Miss STDNEY, 20% 

In the evening, however, of this 
gloomy day, my ſpirits were greatly re- 
lieved by an unexpected letter from my 
excellent. friend Stanley : the contents 
of which will equally rejoice my deareſt 
Lucy.---It is, that our beloved friends 
are ſetting out immediately for Eng- 


land.---I ſee, methinks, the tear of joy 
gliſten in the eye of my ſweet love. 
Yes, you will once more fold your 
faithful Harriet to your fond boſom |! 
---Again ſhall I embrace the worthieſt 
of men !---And Ol extatic thought! 
before to-morrow evening, I hope to 
ljoſe every care, to diſſipate every 
gloomy thought, in the arms of my 
adored wife, Till that happy mo- 


4 


ment 
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ment arrives, and ever, believe me 
your moſt 


Tenderlx affectionate, 


H. H. R. 


884 ww wit 


— 
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' 


Lady BEAUMONT in Continuetion. 


OU have read, my Harriet, the 
above affecting letter : —— was 
there ever ſuch a man as has fallen to 
my lot ?---and O tranſporting tidings! 
the friend of my heart too will ſoon (if 
it can admit of any increaſe) add to my 
happineſs. In this ſweet hope---but 1 
am interrupted for this evening. 


„ K 4 u AA * #* * * * 


1 once more take up my willing pen. 
I was prevented laſt night from 
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cloſing a correſpondence which nothing 
(while life continued) but the expect- 
ed happineſs of feeing wy Harriet very 
ſoon, could ever have brought about: 
a correſpondence which has ſoothed 
my anxious mind in all its anguiſh and 
diſtreſs :—and which has convinced me, 
that. a real friend, is © the medicine of 
lice „And, oh! my Harriet, when [ 
look back on the fad late ſegnes of po- 
yerty and terrots, with every other 
diſtreſs I have encountered, aud com- 
pare them with my unlooked-for deli- 
' vgrance, and ng bliſsful ſtage, I can 
never enough adore the Father of di- 
vine mereies, Surely, my eventful biſ- 
tory would furniſh no unuſeful moral ! 
I have 
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J have been ſhedding a tear to the 
memory of my poor imprudent mather- 
in-law ;—victira to credulity, and too 
eaſy faith, thoſe fatal rocks on which 
the happineſs of ſo many women are 
ſhipwrecked. Rowe makes his Cabiſta 
ſpeak a moſt affecting truth on this ſubs 
jet. Being aſked by her fond father, 
« Why the turned to folly She an» 
ſwers in the moſt pathetic manner, Ix 
was, becauſe I loved, and was A Wear 
man the idle void,” her heart, ſhe 
fays, © made up of eaſy faith; and fopd 
belief. Far be it from me, my friend, 
to depreciate the character of Mrs. 
Sidney, the weman of whom my wor- 
thy father made choice, therefore inti- 
| ted 
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tled to my reſpect. Her conduct was 
a fatal truth, which may be applied to 
much the greater part of our believing 
fex. 


The poor wicked O. Neale ! May 
heaven extend its mercy !—Care, early 
care, ſhall be taken of the morals of 
the little helpleſs wretch he has left be- 
hind him.— But fee down the winding 
avenue, cut through yonder ſloping hill, 
is the chariot of my beloved Harley! 
Tranſporting ſight ! —O, my friend, 

« the jays of meeting pay the pangs of 


| abſence, elſe who could bear it ?*”—this 


truth 1 ſhall fully experience, ak I 
fold to my beating heart, my deareſt 
"ha Heary ; 
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Henry ;—and my - much-loved, faithful 
Harriet Accept a thouſand wiſhes for 
your ſafe arrival. Remember, you and 
your worthy partner are to make Har- 
ley Houſe your abode for the firſt three 
months. — But, hark! I hear the wel- 
come ſound of the chariot wheels of my 
beloved huſband ! my heart flutters with 


delight, and ſeems burſting from its 
frail dwelling, to fly to meet him.— 
He approaches :—he looks up at my 
windows :—he ſmiles :—he waves his 
hand :—I come — come my deareſt 
love !—I muſt thiew aſide my pen, and 
fly down to meet him this moment — 
not another word more can I add (nor 
in ſuch a ſituation can you expect 1 
. Eq ws would) 
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mould) after I have aſſured my excel 
tent friend, | 

1 m erer her molt ſincere, 


| Ala tenderly affectionate, 


Lucy BravMonrt. 


** 
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With a few moral RefleFidhs an the pre- 
ceding Characters. 


TAVING brought our fair heroine 
to the ſummit of all earthly hap- 
pineſs, the reward of her admirable vir- 
tues, it is hoped her ſevere trials—her 
| patience—induſtry—perſeverance— and 
above all, her abſolute truſt in, and re- 
fignation to the Almighty diſpoſer of 


infruftien, as well as imitation, to all 
young 


all human events, may be a leſſon of 
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young perſons in diſtreſs, and that they | 
may engrave this maxim on their 


hear th 


Let never thoſe Pn who truſt in Vir- 
«6 tue.“ | 


The moſt ſtrict adherence to plain 
truth is ſtrongly recommended to the 


young and unwary, as even the excel- 


lent Miſs Sidney s little deceit in paſſing 
for a married woman (though, as ſhe 


thought, calculated for the beſt pur- 


| poſe for her ſafety) the reader 1 may ob- 
\. ſerve, was a ſource of numberleſs dif- 


ficulties and perplexities, and led her 


into a labyrinth of N And as 


7 ſtrongly 


Nennen 
3841 , 
C? * 
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ſtrongly recommended it is, to beware 
of forming conjectures (however unfa- 
vourable appearances may be) of the 
conduct or character of any perſon what- 
ever: as we ſee the tormenting doubts, 
and grievous perplexities, which har- 
raſſed the mind of the worthieſt of 
men, Mr. Harley, aroſe (all excel - 
lent as he was in every other reſpects) 


from a too haſty judgment of appear- 
ances. | 1-44 


In the wretched O Neale, we may 
: ſee the fatal effects of a neglected, a 
faſhionable education; and be convinced 1 
that vice, and guilt, muſt infallibly end | 
in miſery. 50 610 9 

Vol. III. L 8 | 
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His wicked aſſociate, M*Daniel, 
came to an untimely and diſgraceful 
end, the preceding year, for a highway 
robbery; and his other companions in 
infamy ſhared the * fate, for e crimes 
of the ſame nature. 

In the credulous Mrs. Sidney, we 
ſee the unhappy example of wedding a 
title, and of ſacrificing reputation, eaſe, 
and fortune, merely to pleaſe the eye. 
— Unhappy ſex! undone, moſt common- 


ly. through pride, or weakneſs ! = 


The poor young widow ONeal was 
decently provided for, by the unbound- 
ed generoſity of the beneficent Sir Harry 

Beau- 


Z 
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mont, the friend of mankind, whoſe cha- 
rities were not confined to merely thoſe 
he was particularly known to, but the 
ftranger, the widow, and the fatherlzfs 
were ſufficiently entitled to his bounty, 


to need any other recommendation than 
their own diſtreſs. 


The compaſſionate reader, who, per- | 
haps, gave a ſigh to the heart-felt diſ- "| 
treſſes of the good Mr. Wilſon (the il 
worthy clergyman, who had been a paſ- ; | 
ſenger in the ſame coach with Miſs ; 


Sicney) may now have the pleaſure of | 
being informed, that his lovely daugh- | 
ter perfectly recovered her reaſon, and . | 
her health, by the happy arrival of her i 

L 2 amiable 1 
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amiable lover, who on the death of his 
father, immediately married her, and 
purchaſed a ſeat very near that of Sir 
Harry Beaumont, who preſented her 


worthy father with a living of four hun- 
dred a year. 


The excellent lady Beaumont did 
not forget, in her ſplendid ſituation, 
thoſe worthy people Mrs. Smith, and 
Mrs. ' Johnſon, who were peculiarly 
kind to her during her poverty and diſ- 
treſs. Even the poor boy, Tommy, at 
the cottage on Bagſhot Heath, who, to 
this day ſhe acknowledges, was the lit- 
tle preſerver of her life when nearly 
periſhing with hunger in her then mi- 

; ſerable 
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ſerable condition, ſhe has taken into. 


her own houſe, and moſt amply pro- 


vided for him, as well as for the little 
O Neale. | 


The worthy Mr. Stanley, and his 
amiable wife, are-in poſſeſſion of a 
noble ſeat within a mile of Harley 
Houſe.—The improvement of his gar- 
dens and park (becauſe it ſhould afford 
bread to the induſtrious labourer) is as 
much admired by all people of taſte, 
as the beautiful grotto is (the entire 


work of Mrs. Stanley's hands) under 
the craggy cliff of a hanging rock. 


Imagination cannot form a more lovely 


fight than Mr. Stanley and his admir- 


L 3 


able 
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able friend, with their beautiful wives, 
and numerous offspring, a little ſhining 
troop of boys and girls, playing round 
them, enjoying the balmy evening 
breeze in ſweet Aſh Park 


* Where woodbines flaunt, and roſes ſhed a 
„% couch.” 


Or, whilſt they gain the lofty ſummit 
in the more poliſhed ſcenes of Harley 
Grove, (the fragrance of the blooming 
beans, excelling all the perfumes of 
Arabia) the enraptured huſbands, © each 
with his blooming beauty by his ſide,” 


& In 
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« In various converſe, ſoftening every theme, 
© They, frequent-pauſing turn, and from their 
© eyes, 

% Where meeken'd ſenſe, and amiable grace, 
* And lively ſweetneſs dwell, enraptur'd drink 
« That nameleſs ſpirit of etherial joy, 

© Unutterable happineſs! which love 

« Alone, beſtow e, and on a ſavour'd few.“ 


The lovely Lady Beaumont, and the 
equally amiable Mrs. Stanley, are the 


_ 
- 3 — — 
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moſt ſhining patterns of every virtue 
which can adorn, or exalt human na- 
ture. The refined pen'of a Lyttleton, 
could only in theſe beautiful lines of 
his, do juſtice to their merit. 
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% Made to engage all hearts, and charm all 
« eyes, 

% Tho' meek, magnanimous ; tho' witty, wiſe ; 

« Polite, as all their life, in courts had been, 

«© Yet good, as they the world had never ſeen. 


2212 


Their minds are Virtue, by the Graces, 
« dreſt.“ 


Te o the moſt delicate taſte for the po- 
| Hite arts, theſe accompliſhed women 
know, perfectiy, how to blend che uſe- 
ful qualities, with the moſt elegant. 
The domeſtic wife, the fond mother, 
the tender nurſe, are r in which 
they eminently ſhine. Can imagination 
form a more pleaſing view, than the 

beau 
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beautiful Lady Beaumont in her nur- 
ſery, a lovely little infant ſmiling at 
her breaſt, with two young boys, bloom- 
ing as angels, and a little prating girl 
playing round her knees, to each of 
whom the fond delighted mother turns 
her eye, gliſtening with the tear of ma- 
ternal tenderneſs ? 


« While nothing ſtrikes her eye, but ſights of 
e bliſs, 
All various nature, preſſing on the heart.“ 


She now ſtrains her little infant to 


her tender bofom—the next minute 


adorns, with flowers, the hair of one 
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of her pretty prattlers, who is begging 
to be very fine ;—whillt ſhe is, at the 
fame time, giving orders for a plate of 
ſtrengthering food—--for a baſon of 
comfortable broth, to be ſent to a poor 
ſick family in the neighbouring cot- 
rage. 


Or is it in the power of nature to ex- 
hibit a more delightful fight, than the 
equally amiable Mrs. Stanley, in the 
. midſt of youthful beauty, ſurrounded ' 
with her little ones, preparing with her 


own hands the healing medicine, or re- 
ſtoring cordial, for her poor neighbour ? 
Or ſhall we follow her to the cold chear- 
leſs hut of poverty, in which (with her 

. 4 little 
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little darling Lucy running by her ſide, 
for each has a child named after her 
beloved friend) ſhe enters with the be- 
nignity of ſome pitying angel, and 
Kneeling by the ſordid bed of the poor 


emaciated day-labourer, with her love- 


ly hands applies the healing plaiſter to 
the putrid ſore, or binds the languid 
head of dickneſs—whilſt, with the moſt 
ſoothing tenderneſs, ſhe raiſes the droop- 
700 heart of c diftreſs? 

Methinks 1 nw: on es the 
above paragraph, that moſt uſeleſs and 
_ contemptible of all human beings (a 
modern Ane lady) sry outs wg e Ob, 
1 nn — What an einployment 
2 * 1— ce for 
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© for a beauty, to dreſs ſores, and 
<< ſpread plaiſters ;—to viſit a beggarly 
<« family in a poor ſolitary cottage !— 
e Monſtrous !—And how ſtupid for 
ce that fond fool, Lady Beaumont, to 
« fuckle her own children! — To be 
« plagued with a ſqualling brat 
© Deplorable To be married, is to 
ec be buried alive, in ſuch a diſmal 
<« ſtate in the country.—Not one opera 
« not one dear rout —0 dreadful !” 
Lady Beaumont, and Mrs. Stanley, 
contemn ſuch ſentiments. 


Wust is the world to them, 
0 Its pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe 
342701 ca c: Seiden 
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Jo love, each is to each, a dearer ſelf 
“ Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
% Of giving joy." 


The calm, rational delight, which 
Sir Harry Beaumont, his worthy friend, 
and their amiable conſorts enjoy, is, in 
reality, a perfect image of the follow- 


ing beautiful picture of virtuous love, 


as deſcribed by Thomſon. 


« An elegant ſufficiency, content, 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendſhip, books, 
© Eaſe and alternate labour, uſeful life, 
Progreſſive virtue, and approving heaven. 

« Theſe are the matchleſs joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly.— : 
| «© When 
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„When, after the long vernal day of life, 


« Enamourd more as more remembrance ſwells, 
With many a proof of recollected love, 

«© Together down they fink in ſocial ſleep, 

«© Together freed, their gentle ſpirits fly, = = 
* To ſcenes where love, and bliſs, immortal 


o | reign,” : 
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